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HE exiſtence of the hero celebrated in the 
4 following Poem, has been frequently con- 
troverted, on account of the fabulous exploits at- 
tributed to him; but certainly without ſufficient 
' reaſon. For is it not more natural to ſuppoſe that 
Fiction erected her airy ſuperſtructure on ſome ac- 
knowledged truth, than, that a long-eſtabliſhed 
opinion held as true, ſhould be founded on the 
baſis of fiction? But whether the extraordinary 
narrative of Geoffrey of Monmouth, and the 
more conſiſtent teſtimony of graver hiſtorians, 
outweighs or not the ſilence of Bede and Gildas, 
is of little conſequence to the Arthur who now 
appears. He is merely an ideal perſonage; his 
atchievements groundleſs and imaginary; not to 
be examined at the bar of hiſtoric truth, but of 
poetic credibility. The characters of the preſent 
Poem, indeed, will ſcarcely ſtand the teft of that 
indulgent tribunal. Yet, as a writer's pretenſions 
ſhould be known before his merits and defects can 
be properly inveſtigated, it may not, it is pre- 
ſumed, be improper to ſtate the nature of them. 
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As an imitation of the old metrical Romance 
is intended, with ſome of its harſher features fof- 
tened and modified, the incidents in this Poem 
are extravagant, and its herocs rather thoſe of 


* 


Arioſto than of Homer; not becauſe the deſul- 


tory wildneſs of the one, is preferred to the cor- 


rect fancy of the other, for nothing new, probably, 
can be added to improve the plan of the regular 
epic as conceived by the latter, and every imita- 
tion muſt fall ſhort of the original. To follow 
his ſteps cloſely, would, however, ſhow but little 
genius; and to deviate widely from the path 
chalked out by him, as little judgment. But the 


old Gothic fables exhibit a peculiarity of manners 


and ſituation, which, if not from their intrinſic 
excellence, may, from their being leſs hackneyed, 
afford more materials for the writer's imagination, 
and contribute more to the reader's entertainment. 


Some pailages in theſe tales are, indeed, evidently 


derived from the claffics, but moſt probably 
through the medium of Arabian authors; who, 
when Europe was ſunk in ignorance, cultivated 
literature, and were no leſs remarkable for in- 


vention and fancy, than the Greeks and Ro- 
mans for taſte and judgment. Through the 
unnatural diſguiſe in which the beauties of the 

* Arabian 
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* Arabian Nights Entertainments are often enve- 
loped, we may diſcover a ſtrength of genius, live- 
lineſs of imagination, and many ſtriking traits of 
genuine humour; but the author's acquaintance 
with Homer is no leſs conſpicuous. The account 
of Sinbad and his companions' putting out the 


lingle eye of an Indian giant, is almoſt literally 


copied from the ſtory of Ulyſſes and Polyphemus, 
in the ninth book of the Odyſſey. That of queen 


Lobe and prince Beder, as ſtrikingly reſembles 


another of Circe and Ulyſſes in the tenth book: 
a medicated cake is the inſtrument of transforma- 


tion in both. From Circe originates the Alcina 


of Arioſto, and Acraſia of Spenſer; and, what is 
rather remarkable, each of them inſerts a circum- 
ſtance mentioned by the Arabian, but not noted 
in Homer; that of the metamorphoſed gallants 
oppoling the hero of the tale. How difficult is it 


The genninenecſs of this performance has been fully eſta- 


Uilhed by col. Capper; and a manuſcript copy of it is now 


in the poſſeſſien of Dr. White, Arabic profeſſor in the Univer- 
{ity of Oxlord. Should it receive the advantage of being 
tranlated by that gentleman, it would no longer be confider- 
ed as a book chieſly calculated for the entertainment of chil- 
dren. The French tranſlator, by endeavouring to accom- 
modate Aſiatic manners to thoſe of his own country, has dis- 
figured many of its characteriſtie features; which are farther 
diſtortcd in the Engl verſion taken from it. 
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to aſcertain * original invention, or trace poetic 
imitation ! Cervantes, it may be ſuppoſed, de- 
rived the idea of Clavileno from Pacolet's wooden 
horſe, in the old French romance of Valentine and 


Orſon : but moſt probably, that, and the Indian's 
_ enchanted ſteed in the Arabian Nights, and 
Chaucer's © wondrous horſe of braſs,” all origi- 
nated from ſome oriental fable, compoſed in the 


* Chriſtopher Sly and the Nobleman, in Shakeſpeare's In- 


_ duction to Taming the Shrew, have their counterparts in 


Abun Haſſanand the Caliph Harun Al-raſhid. A fimilar 


anecdote is related as fact of Philip the Good, duke of Bur- 
gundy. As it cannot well be ſuppoſed that Shakeſpeare 


and the Arabian writer were converſant with each other's 


works, or that what the Aſiatic feigned, the European prac- 


tiſed, it may be conjectured that each tale had truth for its 
foundation. Whether the Arabian or Arioſto exiſted firſt, 


it may not poſſibly be eaſy to decide; but the former's in- 
troductory ſtory of Schariar and his brother, appears to have 


laid the foundation for the well-known tale of Aſtolpho and 
Jocundo, or to have been borrowed from it. Their concluſi- 
on, as the authors had different views, is indeed totally unlike, 
That the Aſiatic was not unacquainted with the compoſiti- 
ons of the Weſt, appears pretty evident from ſeveral paſſages. 
The ſtory of prince Codadad, particularly, in which the 
hero ſallies forth in queſt of adventures, kills a giant, and 


_ reſcues a captive princeſs, is entirely formed upon the model 


of an old metrical romance. Can we imagine that ſuch a re- 
ſemblance ſprung from accident, or a ſimilarity of inventive 
powers? May we not rather exclaim with Yorick ; “ What 


a prodigious traffic was carried on by the learned in theſe 


days? 
g middle 
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middle ages, when tbe Saracens were adepts in 
chemiſtry, and addicted to magical purſuits. 
With the fictions of the Eaſt, imported during 
the time of the Cruſades, our old minſtrels inter- 
weaved the wild ſuperſtition of the times, and the 


fantaſtic exploits of Chivalry, a ſingular inſtitu» 


tion, that is thought to have exiſted in an imper- 
ſect itate amidſt the foreſts of Germany before 
the Chriſtian zra. In the middle ages, during 
the night of ignorance and barbariſm, it aroſe to 


ſplendor and magnificence ; and, like the Aurora 
| borealis, a phenomenon no leſs ſtrange than 


beautiful, gilded the darkneſs which enveloped 


the northern hemiſphere; inſpired an elevation 


of ſentiment and refinement of manners, unknown 


to the philoſophy and religion of the times; and 


in ſpite of its abſurdities, {ſtill commands our re- 
ſpect and admiration. The old metrical roman- 
ces, however uncouth their numbers, and extra- 


vagant their incidents, delighted our animated but 
unpoliſhed forefathers. The idea, that their 


pictures, though coarſcly ſketched, were taken 
from the life, the boldneſs of their conceptions, 


and their groteſque beauties, notwithſtanding the 


929 7 


ce plain homelinelſs” (to adopt a phrale of Sir Philip 


Sidney's) in which they are inveſted, have likewiſe 


afforded the author greater pleaſure than many 
correct, but unintereſting productions of more 
: modern 
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modern times. Truſting that others might poſ- 


ſeſs the ſame feelings, he has adopted ſuch of 
their peculiarities as woald afford the greateſt ſcope 
for poctical imagery and deſcription. 

Though he dares not, therefore, claim origi- 


nality, he has not unfrequently attempted it. He 


preſumes not to congratulate himſelf on his ſucceſs, 
being thoroughly convinced that memory is often 
miſtaken for invention, and that a ſuppoſed no- 
velty of ideas frequently originates from recollec- 
tion only. Such a confeſſion, he truſts, candour 

will not diſapprove. What heroes, for inſtance, 
can be imagined, the archetypes of whoſe cha- 


racters are not to be found in Homer? Can the 


warrior fall, but as they fell? Can he conquer, 


but like Achilles, or be lamented otherwiſe than 


Hector was lamented? His pictures were drawn 


from nature, and in proportion as a writer devi- 


ates from fo accurate a copy, he muſt miſrepreſent 
the original. 


External objects that ſtrike the view, or ſenſa- 


tions that ariſe internally to the mind, are like- 
wiſe the ſources from whence the poet muit de- 
rive Eis materials: But how few natural objects 


have eluded obſervation ? what ſenſation or paſ- 
ſion has remained undeveloped ? To clothe in 
different language, to combine, ſeparate, enlarge, 
or contract what has been faid before, is nearly 

8 all 


2 


= ET ES 7 
1 e Cc 
e 


. e b 
. on SE TP 
FP 
r . 


©xFF 2 ä T5 8 * * 
n 77TCTCCT COTS Se WT Wo OE 
1 ST „ e 2 2 
; IJ 2 1 Io TEN ee EIS 
e eee eee 


1 ng 
A: IE eee 5 


FR BEE A Non bo: X 


all that remains for the poct or the moraliſt. If 
t be alledged that the field of nature is unboun- 

ed, and diverſified to ne y; yet our mode of 
expreſiion is circumſcribed, The ſame words, 
the ſame arrangement Þ f diction, already in poſ- 
ſeſſion of our minds, muſt be again repeated, 


and give an air of plagiariſm even to original con- 


ception. “ Male pereant qui ante nos noſtra 


dixerunt!“ exclaimed + St. Jerom, on finding 


his obſervations anticipated by preceding writers. 


This remark was made by a cotemporary of our 
Hero's (if his exiſtence be allowed) at a time 


when the whoie Roman Empire did not probably 


contain ſo many books as Sages and now produces 
in halt a century. 

For unintentional plagiariſm, the author truſts 
no apology is necetlary z nor, for ſuch common 
images as poets. have uſed, by a kind of pre- 
ſcriptive right, or rather by an authoriſed lar- 
ceny, from Homer's days to the preſent. He 
doubts, however, whether the free uſe he has 
raade of ſome deſcriptions and alluſions in the 
poems attributed to Oſſian be equally excuſable. 
To conſider their originality is inconſiſtent with 


vo The pier kes likewiſc been attributed to his preceptor, 
Donatus the Grammarian. 
tl 
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the ſubject : to bear teſtimony to their beauties, 
is 2 duty which juſtice demands in return for 
the pleaſure their peruſal has afforded him. He 


would not venture to aſſert that they were abſo- 
lutely and in every part genuine: yet he thinks 


he may ſafely affirm, that feeling and actual ob- 


ſervation gave birth to ſome of the ſentiments 


and imagery, which would have eluded the no- 


tice, or ſtruck in a different manner the writer's 


imagination, who lived in a refined period of 
ſociety. 


The idea given of the Weird Siſters, or the 


Northern Parcæ, is neither ſtrictly conſiſtent 
with the Scandinavian mythology, nor with the 
wifches in Macbeth, of whom they were evi- 
dently the prototypes: it is rather formed out 
of both, and adapted, as well as the author could, 
to the genius of his Poem. In the one they are 
repreſented as beautiful virgins dwelling in Aſ- 


gard, or city of the gods. In the other, they 


are degraded into miſchievous hags, aſſociating 
with demons at the „ pit of Acheron.” The 
vent incurſions made by the Scandinavians on 

he de Higland Celts, and afterwards on their own 

countrymen ſettled in the more ſouthern parts of 
Scotland, together with the introduction of Chriſ- 
tianity, may tend to account for a change of ſen- 
iment concerning them, long before the days of 


Shakeſpeare. 


TT * g 2 r yo 
o ien IRS a3o-oa, RETEE "I" 
CRT ENF Es SOS OY ͤ rr 
ro. 2 3 r PP 
p 7 j . 30 0 0 ccc 
5 x 9 1 = Nr > "Id" La ME 
© AI rg IR 7 .- tae x 
ee SL Foes, EI ti; 8 - | 


3 
Cv 
75 
N 
57 
2&8: 
N 
wy 
8 
4% 
75 x 
HS 
1 
* 7 
3 
I 1 
Wc”, 
4 a 
* #4 
3 
3 
a M 
2. 


PREY ACE: X11 


Shakeſpeare. Let, as Buchanan, and many of 
the earlieſt Scotch hiſtorians deſcribe the appear- 
ance of the Weird Siſters very differently from 
him, it may be conjectured, that he deſignedly 
accommodated their manners and figure to our 
Britiſh Solomon's ſyſtem of Dæmonology. 

Some of the characteriſtic features of the 
Northern nations, at the time when the action 
of the Poem is {uppoſed to have taken place, are 
attempted to be delineated. This mixture of 
Scandinavian manners with the ideal ones, as 


they are commonly imagined, of chivalry, re- 
_ quires an apology, or rather ſome explanation: for 


independent of the marvellous, they were really _ 
and originally the ſame. In the dark ages, the 

belief in enchantments, witches, ghoſts, and fairies, 
univerſally prevailed. + In the Capitularies of 
Charlemagne, in the canons of ſeveral councils, 


and in the ancient laws of Norway, there are 


penal laws againſt ſuch as raiſe ſtorms and tem- 
peſts ; and our failors formerly placed much more 
faith in the winds purchaſed of a Lapland witch, 
than the companions of Ulyſſes did in thoſe given 
him by Zolus.—The following inſcription + in 
Runic characters on the tomb of a Gothic vrar- 


+ Mallet's Northern Antiquities, vol. ii, 
4 Ol. Mag. Hiſt, lib, i. cap. 39. 


rior, 


PEP 
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Poe 15 exactly deſcriptive of a hero in romance. 
Demitor viclentorum, ac deſenſor oppreflorum, 
hic ſitus ſum In- 


4 


cicatr! e & e Lcnectte pleuns 
olvus.” The fair were held in as much honour 
by the former as by the latter. The Norther 

champions are deſcribed by hiſtorians travelling 
like knights errant in queſt of adventures, de- 
feating armies by their ſingle proweſs, reſcuing 
princetics from captivity, "od receiving their 


1 
hands as a reco mpence for their valour. Nor 13 


the account at all incredible : military glory was 


the ruling paſtion among the ancient Scandina- 


vians; a ſtrong and gallant man, trained from 


— 
his youth in martial exerciſes, clothed in almoſt 
impenetrable armour, might eaſily overthrow, 
or put to flight, a number of ill-appointed op- 


ponents: and ſuch we matt imagine the yoo 


ality of thoſe who compoſed the rude armies in 


theſe barbarous times to have been. That A g 


the feudal ſyſtem, heireſſes of great property 
ſhould likewiſe be frequently carried off by vio- 
lence, and heid in durance by thoſe who uſurp- 
ed their rights; that they ſhould be often reſtor- 
ed to them by brave and enterpriſing adventurers, 
and reward with their perſons thoſe, who, by 


delivering, ſhewed they could defend them, is 


ertainly in every reſpect highly probable. Yet 
theſe are incidents on which the writers of ro- 
mance 
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mance chiefly dweil. The deſcription of tour- 
naments is alſo a favourite topic with them, and 
in that they merely copy the manners of the 
times. „ Vetus apud ſeptentrionales principes 
ritus ſemper obſervatus fuerat, qui & moderno 
tempore ardentiſſimis exercitüs, & continuis ſtu- 
diis obſervatur, ut in publicis conventibus regum 
& principum, aut nobilium, nuptialibus feſtis, &c. 
frequentius fieri ſoleant diverſi generis haſtiludia, 
ac torneamenta; quandoque integris armis præli- 
aribus, & contis acutis, vel causa læſi honoris re- 
dintegrandi aut amplificandi: quandoque fola 
calei in capite, thorace in pectore tectis, ob pla- 
cidum clariſſimarum, ac illuſtrium virginum, & 
matronarum favorem habitum aut habendum, &c.” 
Ol. Mag. lib. xv. cap. 18. 

Some authors have conjectured that tourna- 
ments were introduced into Europe by the Ara- 
bians: others, that they were invented by the 
* French. Either, or both, might inſtitute par- 
ticular ceremonies, and contribute in ſome reſpect 
to the parade and magnificence of theſe exhibi- 
tions, but they may be ultimately traced to an 
earlier period, and more unpoliſhed people. The 


* Kennet, in the Gloſſary to his Parochial Antiquities, 
affirms that «© tournaments are derived from the French 
tourner, to turn about ; and were invented in France by Geffry 
de Pruilli, who was killed at Anjou, anno 1066.“ The 
name, though not the cuſtom, might originate in France, 
and be adopted by other nations, | 

+ «© choice 
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and « honour of the 
ſpear, is mentioned in Oſſian; and Fingal offers 


+ « choice of the combat, 


Goraran, a Scandinavian monarch, as a mark of 
amity and reconciliation, the “ combat which 
his fathers gave to Trenmor.” An expreſſion 


which ſeems to intimate, that tournaments, or 


ſome inſtitution of a fimilar kind, were known 
to the northern nations, if not invented by them, 
in a very early period of ſociety. Should Oſſian's 
authority be deemed ſuſpicious, and teſtimony 
unſatisfactory, their antiquity, if not their ori- 
gin, may be pretty clearly aſcertained by a paſ- 
fage in the Edda, or Gothic ſyſtem of mytho- 


logy. In the 20th chapter the ſelect heroes are 


deſcribed as daily entering the liſts, clad in ar- 
mour, and cutting each other in pieces. At the 
hour of repaſt, they again revive z remount their 
ſteeds, and return to enjoy the banquet prepared : 
for them in the hall of Odin. 

In Dr. Hurd's Letters on Chivalry and Ro- 
mance, thoſe who wiſh to ſee the ſubject farther 
conſidered, will find many other inſtances of the 
manners in our early romances being drawn from 


nature, and conſonant to the ideas of the times. 
The delineation, however, of theſe manners, 


has been but a ſecondary conſideration. This 
performance is chiefly referred to the tribunal of 
Fancy, and if there condemned, it makes no 
farther appeal. 


See Fingal, B. 6. and note on the war of Iniſthona. 
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IVA, fon of Melaſchlen, chief of the Ebude, or Weſtern Illes, 
walking, towards night, by the ſea:ſhore, views a fleet at a die 
tance : is alarmed by the ſound of horrible voices from the mountain 
Conagra. Beholds the Weird Siſters on its ſunmit, performing their 
magic rites. A tempeſt, in conſequence of them, enſues. On a 
2varrior s being caft on the ſhore, the florm ſubſides. Idar a4b- 
proaches him in a friendly manner ; invites bim to the ball of Me- 
laſcblen, where he wwas then feaſting with his chiefs. M. eaſe 
chlen endeavours to conſole his gueſt, who informs him that be was 
Arthur, heir to the throne of Britain, perſecuted by the enmity of 
men and demons. Repines at providence. A dark cloud involves the 
room. © Merlin appears, rebukes him for his raſpneſs and credulity, 
in giving way to magic illiſions, againſt which he had been fore- 
evarned ; aſſures him that his fleet was in ſafety, and recommends 
reſignation and fortitude, The prince, in obedience to bim, rclires 
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PRAI18SAH be the warrior's meed, who ſecks to riſe, 
By virtuous acts, by deeds of bold emprize, 

Over dark oblivion; and in time's deſpight, 
Beneath whole waſteful courſe, in endleſs night, 
Succeſſive ages ſink, and paſs unknown, 
Aſpires to make futurity his own. 

Such Arthur was: the ſong preſerv'd his fame; 
And oft our fathers kindled at the name: 
When wand'ring minitrels to the feeling heart, 
The ſtrains of nature, undeprav'd by art, 
Addreſt; and crowded halls were taught to ring 
With the bold acts of Britain's matchleſs king. 


B 2 Thoſe 


4 A R E H R. Book I. 


Thoſe days are paſt: the vocal ftrain no more 
Is heard, that charm'd our fathers hearts of yore. 
Now, fole memorial of their echoing halls, 


Claſp'd by rude ivy, nod the mould'ring walls: 


In cumb'rous heaps are ſtretch'd the ſtately towers, 


While noxious weeds uſurp the roſeate bow'rs; 
And, long enfolded in death's cold embrace, 
Silent have ſlept the minſtrelsꝰ gentle race. 

Loet ſtill his name ſurvives; nor deem it vain, 
That one, the meaneſt of the tuneful train, 
Caught by the lofty theme, with feebler lays 


Preſumes t' unfold a tale of other days. 


Such, as of old to Fancy's car addreſt, 
Perchance had ftruck the ſympathiſing breaſt; 
Whenlovely were our maids, and brave our youth, 
When virtue valour crown'd, and beauty truth. 
The day's bright ruler, from his airy ſteep _ 
Deſcending, plung'd beneath the weſtern deep ; 


When, o'er the rocks that gird“ Ebuda's fide, 
Brave the wild winds, and ſurging waves deride, 


The full- orb'd moon her radiant brow diſplay'd, 


And the blue {ky in ſoften'd light array'd; 


1 


4 n 


4 1 


A gencrous youth, beſide the vaſt profound, 


With quivering luſtre deck'd the purple flood, 
And edg'd with filver gleams the duiky wood. 5 
Ivar, who trac'd his birth from fires renown'd, E 


„ The Weſtern Iſles were originally called Ebudæ. I hate 
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taken the liberty of particula riſing one by that general name. 5 
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In meditation wrapt, purſues his courſe 


Along the beach; while with diminiſh'd force, 
Fainter and fainter, from the ſhelving ſhore 


The murmuring waves retreat with hollow roar. 


Soon on th? horizon's utmoſt verge deſcry'd, 
A fleet, dim-gliding on the diſtant tide, 
Appears : at times the ſnow-white fails in light 
Are cloath'd, at times they vanith from his ſight. 
While o'er the main he bends his anxious eyes, 
From high Conagra dreadful ſounds arite, 
Where darkly-frowning its projected ſteep 


In wide-ſtretch'd hade involves the roaring deep; 


That king of mountains, whoſe proud heiglit to 


gain, 


2 


The feeble race of man would toil in vain. 

On his aſtoniſh'd ear with hideous yell 

Thus burſt the rain that awed the powers of hell: 
« Shall hated light ſtill clothe theſe azure ſkies, 

Dæmons of dire revenge !—awake, arite! 

Forego your dreary cells where horror reigns ; 


In gloom congenial wrap yon ſpangled plains ! 


Thie vault of heaven with winds conf icing rend, 


And with the clouds the ſurging billows blend ! 1 


Say, muſt we vainly thus your aid invoke 2? 
For this does blood upon your altars ſmoke ? 
Do we for this the ſouls of mortals tre 
With rage unpitying, and vindictive ire? 


The race abhorr'd with caufeleſs ills e 


And aid your hate ? awake, ariſc, deftro 
Our 4 2 (EY ei 112 3 fl 4. 
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As upward now he turn'd his wand'ring eyes, 

Of fearful mien, and, more than mortal ſize, 

* 'Three female forms appear'd ; in myſtic rite 

Engag'd, they traced the mountain's dizzy height 

In circling courſe ; whilſt wide behind them flew 

Their ſable locks, and robes of ruflet hue, 

As with demeanor wild, and outſtretch'd arms 

They rouz'd th' infernal powers — their direful 
charms 

At length prevail. Th' increaſing ſhades of night 

Cloſe dark around, and veil them from his fight. 

Now, by the potency of magic found, 

'Th' aſpiring mountain to its baſe profound 

Convulſive ſhook : the birds that uſed to ſweep. 

In crouded flight around the dizzy fteep, _ 

(As grey-robed vapors, driven before the ſtorm, 

Float on the winds in many a varied form), 

Rous'd from their ſecret clefts, with piercing cry, 

Thro' the dun air in countleſs myriads fly. 

From ev'ry point of heav'n red metcors glide 

In ſtreaming radiance to the mountain's ſide, 


*The Weird Siſters, or Northern Parcæ. Wyrd is ſaid, 
in the Anglo-Saxon, to ſignify futum, Fortuna, eventus. In an 
old ballad, however, in Percy's Collection (vol. iii. p. 220.) 
a witch is called the © Weird lady of the woods.“ Their 
names were Urda, Valdandi, and Skulda ; they were ſup- 
poſed, by the Scandinavians, reſpeCtively, to preſide over 
the paſt, the preſent, and the future; and to determine the 
duration and events of Liſe. 


Thick 
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Thick and more thick; then to its height aſpire, 


And form a rampart of encircling fire 


But tho” in ſplendor roſe the mountain's head, 
The robe of darkneſs o'er the ſky was ſpread ; 
Portentous darkneſs—« Powers of earth and a ir 
Ebuda's youth thus rais'd the ſuppliant prayer, 
Ye”, who o'er nature's wide domains preſide ! 
Ye, who thro? boundleſs ſpace benignly guide 
Heaven's cheering orbs | who thro” th' ethereal 

plain 


Noll the deep thunder, or its rage reſtrain! 


Whoſe pow'r can check the lightning's darted ray, 
And bid the ſtorm in whiſpers die away, 


Aſffaſt the race of man !—behold, unbound, 


The Pavers of evil urge their waſteful round, 


7 2 


the Dxmon of deſtruction is abroad. 
i 


And his von dreadful ſcene !—Beneath his load 


”— 


CON ora trembles—bind, oh bind again 

This fury in your adamantine chain 

He ceas'd ; for echoing from the mountain's 
head, 

Again the ſounds that druck his ſoul With dread, 

Lore direful roſe.—“ Scize, ſeize, the fatal hour : 

On yonder fleet, the ſtorm of vengeance pour |! 

Deſcend ve clouds of death | ye fiends arile |! 


Burſt forth ye ſtorms, and mingle ſeas and tkies!” 


* The Ccitic nations imagined that a number of Gen) 


* = 0 4 Fits \ p 2 8 " Kos cN 5 
procecded from one fleſt great principle, and that each of 


1 \ N-.3 U 3 75 5 5 212 : 2 
them prefided over his pscullar cient, 
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And now the ſplendor that enclos'd the ſteep, 
In ſparks of fire flew diverſe o'er the deep, 
Kindling the nitrous clouds : with livid glare 
The lightning ſtream'd along the troubled air , 
Tremendous thunder thro” the vaſt profound 
In peals redoubled roiPd its awful ſound : 


In darkneſs failing thro? th affrighted ſkies 


The demons pour'd their death-denouncing cries. 
At times, their forms of dread the lurid light 


| Diſclos'd, and ſwell'd the horrors of the night. 


| Awhile the youth lay proſtrate on the ground, 
When rous'd in terror by a mightier ſound 
Of long-continu'd thunder, thro! the ſky 


| He mark'd with keener blaze the lightning fly: 
Saw, as it flaſh'd againſt Conagra's height, 


Out-jutting crags, and rocks of ponderous weight, 
Precipitate deſcend with hideous roar, 
And daſh the wild waves oer the trembling ſhore. 
A mountain-billaw burſt before his view, 
And on the ſtrand a hapleſs warrior threw. 


Sudden the raging winds their fury cęeaſe: 


The ſtorm- vex' d waves ſubſide, and ſink to peace. 

Thro' ſcattering clouds, their fleecy robes in light 

Array'd, majeſtic towers the queen of night: 

Thick-gleaming ſtars the vault of heaven adorn, 

Like dew-drops gliſt ning to the beam of morn. 
Tho' foft compaſſion in the gentle breaſt | 

Of Ivar {welPd, yet fear awhile repreſt 
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His doubtful ſteps; he ſaw the ſtranger riſe, 
And wildly roll around his wond'ring eyes. 
Stately his form; and mingled in his face 


The charms of youth, and manhood's riper grace 


Vied for pre-eminence : a ponderous ſpear 
He held, that not the raging waves could tear 


From his ſtrong graſp : his boſom oft he ſtruck, 


And, upwards gazing, caſt to heaven a look, 


In which indignant rage, with grief combin'd, 


Expreſt the mix d emotions of his mind. | 
The youth approach'd, and cried : « O chief 
unknown! - e 

On our rough rocks by angry billows thrown, 

Accept my willing aid; thy mien, thy face, 

Proclaim thee ſprung from no ignoble race. 

zut whoſoc'er thou art, 'tis ours to ſhare, 

And ſooth the woes that we alike may bear. 


_ Ofer all thoſe Iſles, far as the eye can ſtrain, 


Emerging darkly trom the hoary main, 


My ſire preſides : to give affliction reſt, 

And pour in ſorrow's agoniſing breaſt 
Compaſſion's balm, is his; and be it mine; 
Nor thou the withes of my foul decline, 

Jo guide thee to his friendly halls.” He faid ; 


The ſtranger ſigh'd, and filent bow'd his head 

Aſſenting. Soon the dome aroſe to fight, 

Crown'd with the filver moon's reflected light. 
Melaſchlen 


— — — — 
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Melaſchlen there the ſplendid feaſt prepar'd, 

And there the ſoubdelighting ſound was heard 

Of harps ſymphonious to the vocal lay, 

That gave the tale of times long paſt away; 

Of conflicts ferce, of heroes far renown'd, 

And lovely maids whole ſmiles their proweſs. 
crown'd, 

Or tears their tombs bedew'd, while borne on high 


"Their ſpirits roam'd exulting thro” the ſky. 


«© AY hall ye warriors | Thus the ſtrain aroſe, 
Releas' d from mortal toils, from mortal woes: 

is yours aloft on billowy clouds to ride, 
Point the red lightning, and the thunder guide: 
Or placid mid the blue expanſe to ſtray, 
And tport along the liquid blaze of day 
The king with joy his unknown gueſt receives; 


1 


His willing hand in pledge of friend{hip gives. | 
But not the plenteous feaſt, the flowing vols 
Or loity lay, the ſtranger's Ss Woes controul. | g 
The Glont tear W ; repeated ſighs 
lis boſom ſwell; when thus Melaſchlen cries: 


« "The ſecret anguiſh that thy foul devours 
Unfold; to ſuccour, not betray, is ours. 
Thy ſtate compaſſion claims, not hoſtile ra 
Ebuda's ſons no war with mis'ry wage 
Know, tho' thou com'ſt from Scandinavia's coaſt, 
The daring leader of a barb'rous hoſt, 


rage 3 


INS. coaft again unranſom'd thou ſhalt view, 
And each a ruthlels Tadce the S 'anger's dus. 
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But if from Britain thou deriv'ſt thy birth, 
Britain, whoſe glory fills the fpacious carth— 
And ſure, unleſs the miſt of age my fight 
Jeludes, thy garb beſprals a Britiſh knight: 
If ſuch, thrice welcome to Ebuda's land: 
The hioheſt honour Arthur's friends demand. 
125 oh! what kingdom has not heard your praiſe, 
The Sarling theme, the wonder of our days! 
V ho, like our prince, with ardent fouls inſpir'd, 
Taught by his rules, by his example f1z'd 
As ſtars, your radiant courſe of fame kia 
Round the bright orb fromm whence your beams 
VE drew.” | 
The ſtr anger. rote; Blelaſchlen's hand He e 
And eager thas his gen'rous Loft zddrefi 
« Has fame too partial told in diſtant lands 
The 55 of Arthur here that Arthur ſtands, 
A hapletis wretch: if he has aught to claim, 
Tis grief ſuperior, not ſuperior fame. 
Behold a monument of wrath divine, 
To wreck whoſe fall the fiends of hell combine 
With mortal foes; Ss whelm'd beneath the 
| main, 
A fate abhorr'd, bcheld his gallant train. 
He on the beſt of friends deſtruction draws; 
Alas! their only crime was Arthur's cauſe. 
And is it juſt, immertal ruler ! ſay, 


1 Y % 
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_ Whilſt on an impious race thy bleſſings ſhow'r, 


Who mock "_ lacred laws, and brave thy 


pow'r 7” 
No more he ſaid ;—for Io! in ſudden oloom 
A ruſhing cloud involves the ſpacious room; 


And, quick-diſperſing, by his fide is ſeen 


A rev'rend ſage of awe-commanding mien. 


Robes, whoſe pure whiteneſs match'd the new- 


fall'n ow, 
Inveſt his form, and on the pavement flow: 
The purple girdle, that around his waiſt, 
Studded with ſparkling gems, the veſture brac” d, 


His brow imprinted with the tracks of care: 


Shot mingled beams of light : his head was bare: 


A few grey locks his . temples crown'd ; the 


wreath 


Of honour'd age: his ample cheit beneath, 


White as the thiſtie's filv'ry down, that plays 
On zephyr's wing amid the ſummer ravs, 
His flowing beard deſcended : in his hand 
Appear'd, with myſtic figures grav'd, a wand 


Or wond'rous pow'r.— Whilſt in lis breaſt the 


1181S 


Oft pity role, wrath pa rkled in his cyes: 


Full on the prince he turn'd their piercing liglit, 
Who ſlirunk abaſl'd, aſtoniſh'd at the ſiglit. 

5 
Sternly he thus began: Th' eternal i 


it ;s not ours to queſtion, but fall. 
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High heaven permits thoſe evils men create; 


_ Whilſt they, what folly caus'd, impute to fate. 


Tas known to thee thy ruin would be ſonght 


By hell and hell-born powers with malice fraught ; 


No lefs, than that thro' me, indulgent heaven 


Sufficient ſtrength t' oppoſe their rage had given. 


J warn'd thee never to forſake the hoſt 

Collected to redeem thy native coaſt. 

Who ſhar'd thy dangers, well deſcrv'd thy care; 
"{'was thine the fortunes of thy friends to ſhare ” 
Forgive me, father ! thus the prince replied, 
Forgive thy erring ſon, too harthly tried; 


How could I act? Ifaw my veſſels toſt 


By raging billows ; Tome on quicktands loſt ; 

Zome dajh'd on pointed rocks: loud roar'd the 
found _ 

Of elements conflicting : wide around 

Fell dzmons ſhriek'd, and in the boldeſt heart 

Fix'd deep diſmay, and terror's {corpion dart. 

Yet then, be witneſs thou celeſtial power, 

Fen at that dread, that ſoul-diſtracting hour, 

When death impended, and confuſion reign'd, 

My heart, reſolv'd, unmanly fear diſdain'd, 

The trembling ſeamen I adjur'd in vain 

To work their veſſels thro! the boiling main. 

While pale, deſponding, in the hold they lay, 

I faced night's horrors, tho' the blaſting ray 


2. ͤ ˙—(——„-—¾ 
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Flaft'd round my temples: when each maſt and 
ſhroud | 


Was wrapt in flames; when, like a vaulted cloud, 


Impended o'er my head the hollow wave, 
And its dark womb appear'd a watry grave 
J die as ſuits a warrior all my care, 


Peſide the trembling malt the threat'nin 9 ſpear 


I ſhook ; the powers of darknels loud defied.— 


Before me * Gawaine ſtood, and eager cried, 


With friendly voice: © Behold, enclos'd between 


Yon wide-projechng rocks, a fairer ſcene 
Infolds ; lows there tumultuous roar ; 
Unfolds ; no biilows there tumultuous roar ; 


Smooth flow the waters o'er the level ſhore ; 


And t'ward our ſhip, thanks to propitious heav'n! 
Before the ſtorm a ſlender bark is driven. 


* Gawaine is highly celebrated in many old romances for 


bis courteſy (no ſecondary virtue in a barbarous ag2) and 
_ attachment to Arthur. An extraordinary inſtance of both 


is given in an old ballad in Perey's Collection, vol. iii. p. IT. 
Mr. Whitaker + ſuppoſes him to have had a real exiſtence, 
and to have rcigned in Galloway long after the death of Ar- 
thur. “In the yeere 1037, according to Stow, in a province 
of Wales called Roſe, was found the ſepulchre of Wawyn, 
or Gawen, upon the ſfea-fhore. He was ſiſter's ſonne to 
Arthur, the great king of the Brytains, being, as is affirmed 
by many, of the length of fourteen toote, He raigned in the 
parts of Brytaine, which to this day (ſaith Windover) is 
ealled Walwith. A moſt famous men in warre, and in all 


manner of civilitie, as in the actes of Brytaine is declared." 


+ Hiſt. of Mancheſter, vol. ii. p. 94, 2d edit. 
5 Haſte, 
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Haſte, let us ſeek the coaſt: no more delay 
The ſhatter'd veſſel ſinks tis death to ſtay !” 
Nor vain were Gawaine's words : I plain beheld 
The ſhelter'd bay, where, wave on wave impell'd, 
Screen'd from the tempeſt, with diminiſh'd force 


In ſlow ſucceſſion urg'd their peaceful courſe ; 


And ſudden, by my friend's example taught, 
I leapt into the bark :—that inſtant, thought 
And memory poſſeſt my ſoul no more.— 
Faint and exhauſted on Ebuda's ſhore 

| wak'd to life; and to thele chiefs I owe 


Such acts of friend{hip, as the ſons of woe 


Receive from virtue's hand.” The ſage rejoin'd, 
Frowning ſevere : “Oh, impotent of mind, 


y fraud miſted, to thwart what heav'n decreed, 
And meanly quit the hoſt *twas thine to lead 


In Britain's cauſe—No Gawaine met thine eyes, 
But hell-born Urda in the youth's diſguiſe: 
No friendly bark approach'd thy veſſel's fide 
Thy raſhneſs plung'd thee in the roaring tide. 
No beach was there, to fancy's view diſplay'd 
50 ſmooth, but pointed rocks beneath the ſhade 
Of dark Conagra; from whoſe frowning height 
Huge fragments fell; and cruſh'd beneath their 
weight 

Then hadſt thou periſh'd; but high heav'n, 
whole will 
"Tis mine, its humble agent, to fulfil, 

Endu'd 
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Endu'd thy friend with more than mortal power 

To ſave thee in that dread, diſaſtrous hour. 

{ turn'd the loud-deſcending rocks aſide, 

And calm'd the fury of th' indignant tide. 

Hadit thou my counſel in thy heart engrav'd, 

And, truſting heav'n, the powers of magic brav'd, 

+ note. envious tends had mourn d their malice 
'vain, 

And fled, defeated, from the troubled main. 

Then proſperous breezes to Menevia's coat 

Had wafted Arthur, and his valiant hot; 

Where many a friend Now bends his anxious eves 

(Yer the dark wave to view thy jails ariſe. 

Vet never let diſtruſt, por mean deſ. pair, 


Uſurp thy boſom. Heaven's peculiar car: 


Still watches o'er thee; to the power divine 
tis impious to repine. 


Submiſſive bow 
Twas given the Weird Biſters to annoy 


With raging ſtorms thy fieet, but not deſtroy. 


Illulions vain, the phantoms of the night, 


7 
#4 


Van hy reaſon, and deceiy'd thy ſigh 
When heav'nly goodness wills, tis his to wy 
I 
Or fierce Deſtructi 
Vould walte the and ccaſeleſs horrors 


n, looſen'd from her chain, 


reign. 
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« I feel, I own my fault, cried Uther's heir, 
And heaven's decrees are righteous, tho' ſevere. 
Yet grant me this requeſt : have I betray'd 
To danger, or diſtreſs, my lovely maid * 

Ils heaped on ills with patience Pl endure, 
And brave their rage, if Inogen's ſecure.” 

« She dwells in ſafety, thus the ſage replied ; 
In my protection, and her faith confide. | 
But oh! let different thoughts thy foul employ z 
Dream not of beauty's charms, or peaceful joy, 
When glory calls.—To my prophetic eyes 


| Perils and toils t' obſtruct thy courſe ariſe. 


If Arthur fails in aught that ſuits the brave, 

He ſinks diſgrac'd to an untimely grave. 

Now, ſince thy harraſs'd frame demands repoſe, 
In flumber ſeek oblivion of the woes 
That ſtill diſturb thy mind.” The prince obey'd, 
His hand ſubmiſſive on his boſom laid, 

And as he ſought the downy bower of reſt, 
Check'd the ſoft ſigh that ſtruggled in his breaſt. 


END OF BOOK FIRST. 
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NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT, 


3 O OR SE COND; 


| MERLIN narrates occurrences previous to the opening of the poem, 
TE A daughter, called Inogen, is born to him at an advanced period of 
| | life. A prophecy Concerning her, on account of its ambiguity, ex- 
| |  eites both joy and apprehenſion in his mind. He retires with her to 
I | _ e ſolitary place near the river Deva. Returns to Carliſle, and is 
' 
N 


recei ved by Uther with great joy. Arthur arrives, after an ex be- 
dition into the Eaſt (in which he had acquired great honour }, at the 
fame time. A mutual attachment takes place between him and Ino- 
gen. A tournament. Hengiſt, the Saxon king, diſtinguiſhes Bi- 
Self; profeſſes his love to Inogen. Arthur defies him; a tumult 
enſues, which Uther quells, and baniſhes Arthur from his court. 
| Hengiſt behaves with inſolence towards Uther and the Britons. 
1 Mile Merlin is muſing on their unhappy 7 tuation, Cador, a 
bit youth nearly related to and eſteemed by Arthur, informs him, that he 
had followed the prince, and ſeen him embark for the deſert Ie of 
. Ligon with ten of bis braveſt Inigbis; expecting there to meet Hen- 
gift, with an equal number of his, to decide their pretenſions to Ino- 
gen by combat. On returning, he heard that Britain was invad-d 
in different parts by the northern nations; that Hengiſt had 
| Forfeited his engagement to meet Arthur; that he certainly meant 
40 beſiege the Britons in Carliſle; and that Uther was then dying, 
| wvorn out with age and grief. He adviſes Merlin to ſee for ſafety 
| with Tnogen in flight, Merlin returns with her to his former 
| treat, Wanders at a diſlance from it; enters a 2vood, and re- 
poſes himſelf under a large oak near @ Druidical circle of ſlones. Tt 

The genius of the iſland appears to him in a dream. Informs him . 
that the Weird Siſters, dreading the future glory of Arthur, had, x 
by the power of magic, at his birth, and that of Tnogen, in- | 
vol ved them in the greateſt difficulties and dangers; ſuch, as they 5 
could not eſcape without ſuperior aſſiſtance. He directs him to 1 
counteratt their deſigns, and, by means of a wand endued with | 
ſecret virtue, to form an enchanted bower which ſhould conceal — 
Jnogen from Hengift; and which ſbe ſhould by no means quit withe | 
out his conſent, He bids him adviſe Arthur to collect ſuccours _ =» 
From the nations allied to Britain, and on no account to forſake them . 
till they arrived there. Merlin axvakes; encloſes Tnogen, and 

Ellena her friend, within a magic bower. Arthur complies with 

his directions in collecting troops from the kingdoms allied to Britain; 

but, by neglecting his promiſe not to forſabe them, is expoſed to freth 

dangers and difireſs, Merlin bere concludes bis narration, 
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W 1TH reverence ſtruck, Ebuda's ruler views 
His aweful gueſt, who thus his ſpeech renews : 
« Time-honor'd chief, and you, ye generous band, 
Who, loſt in wonder at my preſence ſtand : 
Tho? filence chains your voice, each look enquires 
Who, and from whence I am—to your deſires 
My will accords. No wretch in magic lore 
Deep vers'd, who ſummons from th' infernal ſhore 4 
Malignant fiends, to whelm mankind in woes, | 
And nature's laws, and heaven's decrees oppoſe, 
Am I—tho' never known to martial fame, 
You may perchance have heard of Merlin's name. 


In 


af: "RA . . Gat T 
— < vw 2 — — Ie — — — 
— * , : — — — 
576’. —?: 9 — 
— * * 


1 
* 
1 
* 
A 
9 
8 
A 
* 
4 
2 
N 
2 
* 
8 
L 
* 


r 


———— — — 


— 
— — — —„— 2 — — * r — 


——— —— —— A >: 


* 4 eee 


22 AR T H U R. Book II. 


In peaceful eaſe, for ne er my boſom felt 
Amition's pangs, in Uther's court I dwelt 


For many a year with a loy'd conſort bleſt, 


Whoſe ſoul each female excellence poſſeſt. 

To calm content I gave my youthful prime, 
Unnoticed paſt the filent lapſe of time: 

The light-wing'd hours diſpenſing pleaſure flew : 


No varied fortune ſtain'd their radiant hue. 


At length to tranſport grew my full delight, 


An unexpected offspring bleſt my ſight, 
Child of my failing years. But ſuch our ſtate, 


When man is moſt aſſur'd of blifs, elate 

With air-form'd viſions, ſudden intervene 
Sorrow's black clouds, and blait the flattring ſcene; 
And the rapt mind, ſo bufily employ'd, 
Becomes a dreary blank—a hideous void. 

That ſun, which riſing in the eaſtern ſkies 
Beheld a lovely daughter bleſs my eyes; 


Ere in the weſt was ſunk his glimmering ray, 


Beheld the mother turn'd to breathleſs clay: 

And I—but how ungrateful to repine! 

No common joys for many a year were mine ! 
By ſlow degrees I felt th' impetuous tide 

Of turbid grief, and dark deſpair ſubſide. | 


When at the font, as Chriſtian rites ordain, 


To free her ſoul from ſin's polluting ſtain, 

The child was brought; before the hallow'd ſhrine, 

The white-rob'd prieſt implor'd the power divine 
His 
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Doom'd in ſevereſt woe thro? life to pine, 
Unleſs thou flieſt from him thy ſoul approves, 
And he rejects thee who moſt dearly loves: 


To make her worthy of the ſtate deſign'd 


As time advanc'd, with ſecret joy I found 


With her I {ojourn'd in a lone retreat 
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His guardian wings of mercy to extend, 


With joys to crown her, and from ills defend. 


No ſooner was perform'd the myſtic rite, 
Than on the babe he fix'd his eager ſight, 

And cried ; „Sweet child! a wondrous fate 1s 
thine, 55 


Yet whoſoe'er in wedlock takes thy hand, 
Reigns from that hour ſupreme in Britain's land ; 
Beneath his matchleſs force his foes ſhall bend, 
And to remoteſt realms his fame extend.” 

As thus the ſeer the dark decrees of fate 
Unfolded, on each brow amazement ſate. 
On all who heard ſtrict filence I impos'd, 
Nor they th' ambiguous oracle diſclos'd. 
While hope and dread poſſeſt my anxious mind, 


By heav'n, was long my ſole employ ; the maid 
My withes bleſt, and every care repaid. 


Her form, her mind with each perfection crown'd, 
Forgive thoſe praiſes on a darling child, 
Whoſe ſmiles ſo oft affliction's pangs beguild—- 
Tired of mankind, and grandeur's irkfome weight, 
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By *Deva's ſtream, mid vales and mountains rude, 
Sweet to the penſive mind is ſolitude. 


_ Moſt ſweet to ſtudy nature's ſecret laws, 


And trace her wonders to the primal cauſe. | 
What deep inſtruction the reflecting mind, | 

Benignant nature, in thy works can find! 

The leaf that quivers in th' autumnal gale, 

'The flower of ſpring that in the lonely vale 

Blooms unregarded, equally proclaim, 

With yonder orbs that deck th' ethereal frame, 

Their great Creator's wiſdom.—Thus retir'd 

To live and die was all my ſoul defir'd. 

But not to me was heaven's high will unknown, 

That man was made not for himſelf alone. 

Shall I, my Inogen, in beauty's bloom, 

Thus keep ſequeſter'd in the foreſt gloom ? 

And ſhall the faireſt flower that decks the ſpring, 

Laviſh its ſweets on zephyr's idle wing, 


That fans the deſart? Soon again would fade 
Hope's flattering ſcenes in doubt's diſtreſsful ſhade. 
Dark were the prophet's words ; but to reſign 
Submiſſive to the will of heaven was mine. 

At length reſolv'd, but with reluctant heart, 
From my ſequeſter'd bower I flow depart. 

Bid to each ſcene, by time endear'd, adieu; 
And often turn, and take a lingering view. 


Ihe river Dee, which riſcs from the mountain Raurau- 
vaur, in Merionethſhire. | 
Not 
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Not ſo the maid, her ſparkling eyes confeſt 
The ſecret pleaſure that inſpir'd her breaſt. 

How ſweet the world's delights at diſtance eyed! 
How bright to fancy's view each joy untried |! 
Alas! when nearer placed, and duly weigh'd, 


They prove an idle dream, a vacant ſhade. 


Experienc'd age alone, ſad privilege, knows 
Our joys are fleeting, permanent our woes. 


But, to this mournful truth the youthful mind 
Still, as it wont, let ſweet deluſion blind! 
For all the pleaſures cruel fate denies, 


Hope can prevent, and fancy realize. 
To * Caerlile's towers we came; with joy poſſeſt, 
Old Uther claſp'd me to his friendly breaſt ; 


And grateful praiſes on the maid beſtow'd, 
While her warm cheeks with baſhful pleaſure 


glow” d. 
* And is my friend, he cried, at length return'd, 


| Whoſe cruel abſence I ſo long have mourn'd ? 
Never, O Merlin! ſhall J ceaſe to pay 
My thanks to heaven for this auſpicious day, 


* Carliſle is ſaid to have taken its name from a king Leil, 
an imaginary deſcendant of Brutus, who reigned A. M. 3021. 


He is ſuppoſed to have built it, and to have been buried 


there. Arthur is frequently repreſented, by our old minſtrels, 
as holding his court in that city; and in the neighbourhood 


of it many romantic adventures arc related as performed. by 
himſelf and his knights, 


With 
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With double bleſſings crown'd : my gallant ſon, 
Who glory's courſe for fix long years has run, 
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(Whom the great chief who ſways Byzantium's 
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T8 _ throne, | 

| Fen in his dawn of youth was pleas'd to own 

| i His favor'd knight! while rage and wonder ſwell'd 

! His peers' indignant breaſts, as they beheld . 
A beardleſs boy, till then unknown, exceed = 

"Their martial acts, and win fame's brighteſt meed) 

My much-lov'd Arthur comes, who late unfurl'd 

Britannia's ſtandard to the eaſtern world. 

„ Then the red-croſs thro' air triumphant flew, 


And the pale creſcent faded at the view. | 
Then ſunk in deep diſmay the Paynim race b 


| 
| i Whilſt, whirl'd by giam arms the iron mace, 5 . 
And beam-like ſpear oppos'd his might in vain— |} 
| gad Aſia mourn'd her braveſt champions ſlain. 
= And, hark ! thoſe joytul ſhouts that rend the ſky, 
Mix'd with the clarion's voice, proclaim him nigh.” 
To hail the valiant youth he bends his way : 
We, from the walls, his glad approach ſurvey. 
His martial mien with pleaſure ſtrikes our view; 
The ſculptur'd helm, the plume of ſnowy hue: 
The ſplendid mail, the purple: tinctur'd veſt, 
And ſtar-deck'd baldrick flaming on his breaſt. 
As nearer he advanc'd, we mark'd his face 
Crown'd with each charm, and ſoft attractive 


grace. | 
Smiles 
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Smiles cloth'd his roſeate cheeks; but in his eyes 
Dwelt valour's flame; not like the beams that riſe 
To gild the ſtorm, but lovely as the ray | 
Whoſe purple tints proclaim the dawning day. 
Full fifty gallant knights the prince ſurround, 
Their fiery courſers o'er the champain bound. 
All ſprung of noble race, their country's pride, 
Who ſcorning courtly eaſe, by Arthur's fide, 
Had oft in fields of blood approv'd their might; | 
His friends in peace, his brothers in the fight. 
Then many a groaning wain, and lofty car 
Roll onward, glittering with the ſpoils of war. 
The ſquires ſucceed ; and laſt th' attendant train 
With ſpears erected, ſweep along the plain. 
i Day following day ſtill tended to increaſe = 
Old Uther's heart-felt bliſs ; the hours of peace 
Beheld his ſon for ſterneſt acts renown'd, 
With every grace and milder virtue crown'd. 
Nor leſs perchance my joy: the prince reſignꝰd 
To me his conduct: form'd his willing mind 
By my inſtructive lore. How ſoon engage 
Youth's kind attentions the regard of age! 
Yet was I not, O chief! ſo weak, ſo vain, 
To deem my merits could alone obtain 
The wond'rous favour ;' no, I plain beheld 
The lofty ſoul that danger never quell'd 
Een in its direſt form, oft ſhrink afraid 
Trom the meek glances of my timid maid : 
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Who ſoon to me her mutual love confeſt z 

For falſhood dwelt not in her gentle breaſt. 
Memorial of the day, when crown'd with fame, 

The prince triumphant to his country came, 

A tournament the king prepar'd; afar 

The joyful tidings reach'd the ſons of war, 

Who crois'd innumerous the ſwelling main 

Jo prove their valour on the liſted plain. 
As judges of the field in royal ſtate, 
id Uther and his ſon exalted fate : 

1 he peers, and age-worn knights were rang'd 
around, 


And high-born dames, with wondrous beauty 


crown'd. 
But all confeſt, in lovelineſs array'd, 
None ſhone ſuperior to my darling maid ; 
Who, ſuch the monarch's will, each prize beſtow'd: 


The proſperous champions breaſt with tranſport 


glow'd : 
And her applauſe more genuine joy inſpir d, 
Than the rich meed by martial feats acquir'd. 
The knights of Britiſh race for many a day 
Succeſsful, bear the prize of fame away. 
Not long they triumph Valdemar appears; 
His ponderous lance the gloomy Hengiſt rears. 


From mighty Odin both their lineage trace, 


And claim a god, the father of their race. 


As 
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As thundering thro' the liſts they urge their courie, 
The boldeſt Britons fink beneath their force. 
The Saxon ſceptre far-fam*d Hengiſt ſway'd, 

And Valdemar, the Dacian realm obey'd. 

Oft had the fiery chiefs, oppos'd in arms, 

The North's bleak regions ſhook with loud alarms; 
Till Thora, ſiſter of the Saxon lord, 

Controub'd the ravage of the waſteful ſword. 


By Valdemar belov'd, ſhe ſmiled to peace 


The ſtorm of wrath, and bade contention ceaſe. 


United now by blood, and friendſhip's tye, 
The fearleſs chiefs the world in arms defy. 
At length the marſhals of the field proclaim 


The Saxon monarch firſt in knightly fame. 


From Inogen's fair hand the vittor's prize 
Low-bending he receives ; then proudly cries : 
_« Tis beauty's beam the warrior's ſoul infpires : 
Hengiſt thro' thee the meed of fame acquires ; 
Twere raſh preſumption ere my might was prov'd, 
To claim the beauteous maid ſo dearly lov'd : 


But ſince to boaſt unrivall'd charms is thine, 


And ours unequal'd in the field to ſhine“ 
Loud-interrupting, Arthur thus replies: 
Wrath fluſh'd his cheek, and ſparkled in his eyes, 
« Vaunt not unequald force, vain-glorious 
knight |! 


Crown'd with the honors of a mimic fight. 
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Had I contended l but I ſcorn the boaſt— 
Unſheath thy falchion:—prove, who merits moſt 
The peerleſs maid—thus arm'd alone, I truſt 
Pride's towering creſt to humble in the duſt.” 

He leapt into the liſt, and wav'd his ſword 
Loud-threatning : forward ruſh'd the Saxon lord. 
The marſhals of the field, and knightly train 
Between them ſudden cloſe, and render vain 


Wrath's heedleſs efforts: with indignant eyes, 
Graſping their ſpears, the friends of Hengiſt riſe, 
And menace fierce: with mutual fury burns 


Each Britiſh youth, and threat for threat returns. 
The hoary king ariſing, thus controuls 

The fury kindled in their ſwelling ſouls: 

« Warriors! I call'd you to the feaſt of j joy; 


It is not ours the ſtranger to annoy, 


Or wrong th' invited gueſt. That act of ſhame, 


I truſt, ſhall never ſtain a Briton's fame. 


Who dares againſt you lift the threatning ſteel, 
Provokes my anger, and its weight ſhall feel, 
Arthur, if aught avails thy ſire's beheſt, 

If filial duty dwells within thy breaſt, 

I charge thee from our peaceful court retire, 
Nor dare provoke a king, and father's ire. 
Did valorous acts in love enſure ſucceſs, 


The {miles of Inogen, brave chief! muſt bleſs 


Thy generous ſuit; but if ſhe prove unkind, 
It is not ours to force th unwilling mind. 


Meantime 
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Meantime partake each hoſpitable right, 
With feſtive pleaſures crown each circling night, 
With ſports the day; till comes th' appointed time, 
Then graced with favors, to his native clime 
Each knight returns.” His words the martial train 
Applaud, and diſcord lights her torch in vain. 
The prince, meanwhile, his breaſt with anguiſh 
| torn, 

Directs his way thro' lonely woods, forlorn. 
Now on the triumph of the Saxon knight, 
His ſuit preſumptuous, and forbidden fight, 
Enrag'd he mules : ſoon, that rage reſign'd, ....._. 
His father's anger riſes on his mind. 

Alas! the ſeeming wrath from kindneſs ſprung, 
Affection only from his boſom wrung 


The ſtern rebuke: Hengiſt's unequard might nt 
He wondering mark'd, and trembled at the fight. = 
And now in {ſecret joy exulting, thought mn 


His prudence had his ſon's protection wrought. = 
How vain, alas ! the ſchemes by mortals plan'd, 4 

Unleſs directed by th' eternal hand. = 

Our weak devices to deſtruction tend, - Y 

And counteract themſelves their deſtin'd end. 

Unhappy king! exiPd by thy decree 

Is that brave ſon whom thou no more ſhalt ſee ; 

Who only could, if heaven fo wild, oppoſe 

The dark deſigns of thy perfidious foes. 1 

For 
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For now when Hengiſt ſaw the conſtant maid 
His vows of love with cold neglect repaid ; 
His chang'd demeanor we with grief eſpied : 
His eyes beam'd fury, and his brows of pride 


Were cloath'd in frowns, each circling day reſort 


New bands of warriors to our peaceful court, 


Friends to the Saxon monarch.— Britain's lord, 


With ſorrow's ſhafts his care- worn boſom gor'd, 
In ſecret iſſues his commands, and calls 
His ſon, his abſent knights to Carlile's walls. 


If unavailing prov'd his mild requeſt, FIT 
That force might free him from his lordly gueſt. 


As ſadly-penſive in my bower I fate, 


Deep-muſing on the dark decrees of fate; 


*Twas at the cloſe of eve, when twilight grey 
Mark'd the laſt glimmering hour of parting day) 


A youth, by virtue's bonds and blood allied 


'To Britain's prince, approach'd and mournful 
rie! 20 

e Dire is the tale that Cador muſt diſcloſe, 

And dark the proſpect of impending woes. 

When Arthur, by his father's ſtern beheſt 

Forſook our court, my rapid ſteed I preſt, 

With friendſhip's voice his drooping ſoul to 

cheer : . | 
But vainly ſought him through the foreſt drear. 


Directed by ſome ſwains I {till purſued 
My courſe: on Humber's beach the prince 1 


view'd 


Reining 
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Reining his fiery ſteed : in martial pride 

Ten youthful knights rode graceful by his ſide ; 

Tach knight for martial acts a mighty name, 

Whoſe praiſe had often ſwell'd the trump of fame. 
He mark'd my ſwift approach, and o'er the 

ſtrand 

His courſer urg'd, then kindly graſp'd my hand, 

And cried, „To Cador I with joy impart 

The thoughts that long have labour'd in my heart. 

Well may'it thou judge what rage my boſom ſtung 

At Hengiſt's vaunt ; my foul what anguiſh wrung 

At Uther's ſpeech ſevere—Thro' terrors vain 

Meant he to ſcreen me from the liſted plain ? 

Or, direr thought! give her whoſe form ador'd 

Reigns in my boſom, to the Saxon lord? 
While thus diſtracting thoughts my boſom rend, 

A bold defiance to the knight I ſend. 

« If ſtill he dar'd his idle vaunt maintain, 

With ten, the braveſt of his martial train. 

On * Ligon's defart iſle, in equal fight, 

'Gainſt equal numbers to approve his might. 

My challenge he accepts, as ſuits the brave; 

And with the dawn we ſtem the foaming wave. 

Nor long J truſt ſhall we the foe expect; 

The valiant dare not honour's call neglect. 


* A ſmall i0land near Guernſey, 
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Haſte then, my friend ! to aged Uther haſte : 
Tell him, my ſoul laments its frenzy paſt, 
When fierce reſentment kindling in my breaſt, 

J dar'd to mortal ſtrife his haughty gueſt ; 

But he, a queſt no more, I juſtly claim 

A warrior's right to vindicate my fame. 

Bid * Lancelot, who in th? embattled plain 

Neer {ſhrunk from Arthur's ſide, his grief reſtrain, 


Lancelot is ſuppoſed, by Mr. Whitaker +, to have been 
king of ſome Northern Province of Britain; and his name to 
be derived from the following Celtic words: Lance, a fpear ; 
and Led, Lea, or Lot, people. According to Pliny (I. vi 
c. $6.) the lance was invented by the Ætolians. But Aulus 
Gellius (J. IF. c. 30. quotes the authority of Varro; and 
Oiſclius, in a more ample manner, endeavours to ſhew that 
the Romans derived the word Lancea from the Spamiardss 
who {till retain that of Lanca to ſignify the ſame weapon; 
which, he aſſerts, was its common appellation among the 
Celtic nations in general. Diodorus Siculus [I. F.) ſays of the 
Gauls and Germans, that TAE SANNOVTH ÞE Ao 3,065 erg 
E ey, U It is ſuppoſed by ſome antiqua- 


ries, that ancient Greece and Italy were peopled by the 


Celts. If ſo, we may conclude, that the Greek Acyxn and 
Yoman Lancea, were derived from what, it is probable, moſt 
people eſteem a modern Engliſh word, Dr. Swiſt in deriving 
the names of claſſical heroes from the preſent language, by 
way of burleſque on etymological enquiries, might have 
ſtumbled on ſome genuine Celtic word, and, in his purſuit 


of ridicule, have ſhewn the credibility of what he thought 


and meant to repreſent as abſurd and impoſſible. 


+ Hitt, of Mancheſter, vol. ii. p. 51. 24 edit. 
That 
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That thus without his aid we wage the fight! 
His faith's unqueſtion'd, and conteſt his might. 
But Uther, in the vale of years declin'd, 

May need his proweſs and experienc'd mind. 
Sooth my lov'd maid ; aſſure her that this breaſt 


No doubt injurious to her faith poſlett : 


But ill he merits her who ſuffers wrongs, 
And juſt revenge to hoſtile vaunts belongs. 


May no vain fears her tender boſom tear; 


Her winning {miles let Inogen prepare, 


1 


And words of joy my glad return to bleſs— 


The cauſe, if weak my arm, m ma give ſucceſs.” 
Much long'd my ſoul to join the allant train, 


But well I knew eth' alpiring wiſh was Vain. 


Joy ſate on every brow, their hearts beat high; "I 


And dauntleſs valour beam'd in every eye. 

At morn, their veilel fades before my vie ; 
Again to Uther's court I fad purſue 
My toilſome courſe ; while rumour to my ears, 
As on I paſs, the tale of ſorrow bears; 
That the rude North had pour'd her iron ſwarms 
On Britain's coaſt: Here flam'd the Saxon arms, 


There rag d the Dane: here Norway? 8 ruthleſs 


band 
Spread death and havock Oer this hapleſs land. 
In Hengiſt's aid advance the ſavage race, 
That ſtain to honor, knighthood's foul diſgrace. 


D 2 Regardleſs 
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Regardleſs of his fame, th' appointed fight 
Neglecting, by theſe walls he met my ſight, 
Surrounded by his chiefs; and as I paſt, 
The cloud of wrath his threatning brow o'ercalt, 
Fen now I learnt, a few ſhort moments o'er, 
That Britain's age-worn king will feel no more 
The woes of life. To Lancelot alone, ” 
Theſe mournful tidings, and thyſelf are known. 
He wills thee to eſcape by ſecret flight 
With Inogen ; againſt the Saxon's might 
To guard theſe walls is ours Tho' diſtant far 
Our braveſt heroes; not unſkilled in war 
Are we; reſolv'd its dire extreme to try 
(The want of numbers ſhall deſpair ſupply) 
If not to conquer, yet we know to die.“ 

To the bold youth my grateful thanks I pay; 
Nor long his counſel in my boſom weigh. 
Of no avail in war's conflicting rage, 
Is timorous beauty, and enfeebled age. 


As now the ſilent ſhades of night deſcend, 


With Inogen my ſecret flight I bend, 


From Carlile's walls; while throvgh the black 


expanſe 
No glimmering ſtars appear, nor meteors glance. 
Our faithful ſteeds with cautious ſteps and ſlow 
Pals by the tents where ſlept th' unheeding foe. 


Their out-poſts gain'd, more ſwift we onward 


3 preſt 
And terror's weight hung lighter on our breaſt. 


'Fhro' 


% 
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Thro' various toils our calm retreat we found, 
Still, as of old, with nature's bleflings crown'd. 
The gurgling rill as ſoftly urg'd its way; 

The birds as blithly warbled on the ſpray : 

As ſweet the bluſhing flowers perfum'd the air; 

The hills as verdant, and the meads as fair. 

But ah! our minds were chang'd—to them 
no more 5 

Theſe ſcenes appear'd as in the tranquil hour. — 

In murmurs harſh the rill was heard to flow; | 


The feather” d ſongſters ſeem'd to mock our woe : 
Each object roſe unlovely to the view, 
For all was ting'd with ſorrow's fable hue. 
It chanc'd, one morn in deep reflection loft, 
I many a hill, and ſilent valley croſt. 
At length the ſun gain'd his meridian height, 
And ſcarce my feeble limbs ſuſtain'd their weight. 
Before my view a gloomy foreſt roſe : _ 
To quench my thirſt, and in its ſhades repoſe, 
[ thither bent my way ; for thence the ſound 
Of waters ſtruck my ear: th' untrodden bound 
I ſlowly pierce, and now their view obtain, 
As from th' impending cliff they pour'd amain. 
"The cooling wave the pangs of thirſt allays, 
And round my head the breeze refreſhing plays. 
An aged oak beſide the torrent ſtood, 
Of ſize immenſe the monarch of the wood, | 1 


O'er 
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O'er the green dell its boughs were widely thrown, 
And ſeem'd to make a foreſt all their own. 
The trees, that round their leafy honors rear'd, 
Like lowly ſhrubs on barren heaths appear'd 
When mated with its height—in the cool ſhade 
I lay reclin'd ; a moſſy ſtone my head 
Supported, for around in order placed, 
The lonely ſpot a rocky circle graced, 
As wearied nature yielded to repoſe, 
A wondrous viſion to my mind aroſe. 
The oak's vaſt trunk divided, and array'd 
In martial veſt, a ſtately form diſplay'd: 
With radiance ting'd his azure mantle flow'd, 
And in his eyes celeſtial ſplendor glow'd. 
On his left arm appear'd a mighty ſhield, 
Myſterious ſymbols graced the ſtoried field. 
REL1G10N here aroſe in robes of light, 
There cloud-born ERROR ſhrunk abaſh'd in night, 
Here FREEDOM {mil'd, diſpenſing bleflings round, 
O'er proſtrate tyrants there indignant frown'd. 
Whilſt at her feet the main's ſtern RULER laid 
His trident, and ſubmiſſive homage paid. 
On the bright helmet, fram'd by art divine, 
Farrn, Hoxour, VIRTVE's ſculptur'd figures 
„ ne; 
And darkly-ſhadowing, intermix'd beneath, 
The oak and laurel twine their circling wreath. 
Forward he came with ſlow majeſtic tread, 
And my foul ſunk with reverential dread. 
| | «© Favour's 
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« Favour'd of heaven, he cried, diſmiſs thy fears, 
Behold the GENIUS of thy IsLE appears : 

Nor deem, O ſage, with chance thy guide alone 85 
My lov'd retreat to thee had e'er been known. 
Twas thine, directed by the powers above, 

To pierce the precincts of my hallow'd grove. 
Where from the branch, at conſecrated hour, 
e ds pluck'd the * plant of myſtic power; 
And claim'd kind influence from the hoſt of niglit, 
While 5 pale creſcent, tipt with borrow'd light, 


Sail'd thro! heaven's azure vault 


* 


cir temples 
crown'd 

With garlands, oft they traced this rocky round, 
And on their altar rude, yon central ſtone, 


The milk-white ſteer expir'd with hollow moan. 


And man himſelf, a ſacrifice abhorr'd, 


Beneath the ax e life's {nt guine current pour'd, 


While ruthleſs prieſts, in robes of ſnowy hue, 
From guſhing blood, and limbs convullive, arew 


+ The oak was conſidered as facred in the carleſt ages. 
The Miſſeltoe is a plant of the paraſite kind, which ſomes 
times, but not frequ: ently, grows on it. In gatheriag it the 
Druids ufed many ridigulcus ceremontes, winch are deſcribed 
by Pliny in Bis Natural Hiſtory; I. xvi. c. 4 He there: ſays, 
that it was never gathered but ca the ſixth day of the moon: 
which was ſo highly cſtzemed by them, that all their religious 
feſtivals were held on it; and their mouths, years, and ages, 
which conſiſted of the revolution of thirty ycars, took their 
commencement from that day. 
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Preſages wild and vain :—but now no more 

Their ſavage rites prevail on Britain's ſhore. 

And that thy country's fame may brighter ſhine, 

Heaven calls on thee to aid its great defign : 

To guard the generous prince, ordain'd by fate 

To raiſe the honours of thy ſinking ſtate. 

Far to diffuſc religion's ſacred light; 

And whelm the Pagan gods in endleſs nicht. 

For this the Weird fifters, foes to man, 

Who dimly fate's myſterious volumes ſcan, 

Have weav'd, with artful malice to impede 

V hat heaven's cternal wiſdom has decreed, 

Round Inogen and Arthur's natal hovr 

Spells of dark import, and pernicious power. 

But know, fince more than mortal are their foes, 

With more than mortal power ſhalt thou oppoſe 

Their arts. Fierce Hengiſt claims their watch- 
ful care : 

To him they deſtine Britain's matchleſs fair: 

But be it thine to keep her from his view, 

Or ills on ills, a dreadful train, enſue. 

This ſacred wand receive; exert thy power |! 

And at thy will ſhall riſe a lovely bower 

To ſcreen the maid, command her there to ſtay 

Till war's tempeſtuous cloud is roll'd away: 

Till from thy lips ſhe hear, and thine alone, 

Fate calls her to partake the Britiſh throne. 


Then 
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Then cleave the air to Ligon's defart ſtrand : 
The elements to thy commanding wand 
Shall yield ſubjection; and to Britain's heir, 
Still waiting for a faithleſs foe declare, 
The greatneſs of his danger: let him haſte 
From ſhore to ſhore along the watry waſte, 
And rouze the martial realms to his allied, 
And knights of other lands by friendſhip tied. 
But charge him till“ Menevia's bay receive 
Their freighted veſſels, ne'er thoſe friends to leave. 
How to inſtruct, or giv e, when wanted, aid 
Fo Britain's prince, ſhall be to thee convey'd 
In viſions of the night.— High heaven his friend, 
With man and dæmons ſhall the youth contend: 
Thro' danger's ſea his bark triumphant guide, 
And icorn the terrors of ti aſltiling tide. 
But ſince 'tis yy with liberty of will 
Heaven's kind intents to fruſtrate or fulfill ; 
With dauntleſs va Non ur 5 muſt prudence join, 
To make him rey of the great deſign; 
Or all his promis'd glory fades away, 
And clouds and darkneſs veil his opening . 5 

He ceas'd; and ſudden as the flame of night, 
The — image vaniſh'd from my light. 

I wake, and willy gaze around my mind 
In wonder loſt—the lately liſted rind 
Was cloſed, and at my feet the myſtic wand 
i view'd -I graſp'd it in my trembling hand. 


* Milford Haven. 


What 
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What ſtrong emotions ſwell'd my lab'ring breaſt ! 
Awe, gratitude, and joy my ſoul poſſeſt. 
Proſtrate on earth my thanks to heaven I paid, 
Then ſought my Inogen. Tbe gentle maid 
In rapture heard; thy eternal will ador'd, 
Breath'd forth his praiſe, and future aid implor'd. d. 
Sweet are the prayers of virtue, and ariſe 
Like pureſt incenſe grateful to the ſkies. 
And {ſurely her deſerts, not mine, could move 
The watchful care of him who rules above. 
Fre yet the guardian ſhades around her clos'd, 
_ Eager the ſued, nor I her ſuit oppos'd ; 
That Ellena, a maid of noble ſtrain, 
Whoſe heart fair friendſhip in its golden chain 
Jo hers had link'd,—who like carte in dread, 
To ſhun the foe from Carlile's walls had fled 
To Cambria's wilds, within the ſecret bower 
Might dwell, to ſooth the tolitary hour. 

Now to the lonely iſle my rapid flight 
J ſteer; ; the prince and warriors meet my fight. 
To Uther's fate the filial tear he gave, 
Then ſtem'd with proſperous gales the yielding 

wave. 

From different coaſts auxiliar troops he gains; 

* 'Th' Armoric warriors quit their fertile plains, 

* Armorica, now Britany :; it is ſaid to have been peopled 


by a colony of the Weith, under £ DIALS, a Roman com- 
mander, in the fourth century. | | 
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Lurks the dire quickſand, and ths rock of death. 


But ah! too long the tedious tale detains 


Your liſtning ears. Behold, more faintly ſhines 
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Neuſtrian land 
Redou! ted C 10$10n leads his archer band. 


By Hoel led ; and from the 


Now by our 10:tthern coaſts their way they ſteer, 


4:13:71 


e Bellerium's rugged cliffs appear, 


* 
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(Our realm's remote} Werbe ; then diſtant keep 
From the dark Iſles amid the 5 weſtern deep: 
For there, the billow's whitening ſurge beneath 


Like a dim cloud amid th' aerial blue, 
F Terne's Iſle now rifes to their view. 

"ur 0 various regions ſpread the war's ; alarms; . 
The friendly chieftains rouze their tr ibes to arms 
In Arthur's caui2 and ſoon the generous train 
With ſhouts reſounding plough the watry plain. 

Here muſt I ceaſe ; the dire event you know 
The gallant youth whom force could ne'er o'er- 

throw, 


Submits to fraud. Vet hope, faint hope remains 


Heaven's glittering hoſt, and night's pale lamp 
declines. 7 5 


* Normandy, 
} The Land's End, ſo named from Pellerus, a Corniſh 
giant, thrown by Corinzaus into the ſca, from a projecting 
rock called Michael's Mount. 
5 EYE 
$ The Scilly Ulands, + Ireland. 


Here * 
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Here let us part; and ere the morning riſe, 
Le chiefs, may grateful viſions meet our eyes!“ 
They heard aſſenting; fleep's ſoft bleſſings 
crown'd 
The tranquil hour, and ſilence reipn'd around. 


END OF BOOK SECOND. 
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NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT. 
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Faint ſtreaks of light the purpled eaſt illume 
And weſtward rolls the {low decreaſing gioom. 
With various ſcreams around Conagra's height 
The birds cf ocean urge their eddying flight. 
Some o'er tl unruvied main diſporting ſweep 
On outſtretch'd wings, ſome mid the br 925 za 

With pinions clos'd fall headlong; and convey 
Exulting to their young the ſcaly prey. 

Soon brighter beams, as o'er the hills is borne 
The vapour dim, its curling fides adorn 


With golden tints: mean while th' enlivenin ng gale 
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With ſhadoy vy waves O'ercaſts the erally vale: 


2 


And the rill burſting f from the ro cky height 
Winds thro' the narrow dell in float: ng light. 
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Be ſides 
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Beſide its bank, where d roops the willow green, 
The ſtately form of Uther's ſon is ſeen. 
Oitimes he plunges mid the liquid ſtream 
His pointed lance ; the parted waters gleam 
On either fide. But ah! tho' there his eyes 
Are fix'd, his mind to different objects flies, 
His mind, with various ſcenes of ſorrow fraught, 
Ey memory rack'd, and heart-corroding thought. 
His aged friends drew nigh; and by their ſide 
The blooming Ivar ſtrode in martial pride. 
The weighty ſhield, and pointed lance he rear'd, 
And eager valor in his looks appear'd. 
The prince, while mingled o'er his viſage fly 
Hope's glowing tints, and terror's pallid dye, 
On Merlin gazes. Thus the ſage: «© Thro' me 
Hear, nor repine at fate's ſevere decree. _ 
In eaſe inglorious long may Arthur live, 
And ſhare thoſe joys a homely ſtate can give. 
But if to nobler views he dare afpire ; 
If his ſoul glows with valour's quenchleſs fire; 
Since idly ke forſook his val jant hoſt, 
Alone mult he explore his native coal 
No friend to aid, no menial to a end,” 
With man, with dæmons— force and fraud con- 
tend.“ 
« O ſay not thus, replied Melaſchlen's heir, 
A hundred youths ſhall Arthur's fortune ſhare, 
Lager like me to prove, that Britain boaſts 
No braver ſpirits than Ebuca's coals. 
Fatigue, 
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Fatigue, thirt, hungerg it is ours to bear ; 

Nor unexpert in rudiments of war. 

Tis ours to urge the race, to bend the bow, 

Launch the ſtrong ſpear, the wreſtler's art to 

know 3 

To climb the ragged rock's tall head; to bound 

From crag to crag, nor heed the ſea profound 

That roars below ;—in ſlender barks to brave 

'Thethreatening ſtorm that ſwells the wintry wave; 

And pierce the whale, when tempeſting the mals, 

Th' enormous monſter ſpends her rage in vain. 
Shall we, who every form of hazard court, 

Jo whom tolls pleaſure yield, and dangers ſport, 

Ohl ſay, my ſire, ſhall we refuſe the call 

That ſounds to battle? can 1 nobler fall, 

If ſo fate wills, than on th' enſanguin'd P! ain 

With mighty Arthur, and his callant train? 

Or can the ſkies a greater bliſs afford, 


Than thus to ſhare renown with Britain's lord : 
Fre thou hadit number'd Ivar's 
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Had many a warrior ſunk beneath thy miglit; 
Lre thou hadſt number'd Ivar's years, to fame 
Well-known, the living lay preſerv'd thy name. 
No fame has Ivar gain'd; but Wears away 

To valour's fons unknown, life's rapid day. 
Shall my exiſtence, like the viewleſs wind, 


Unheeded paſs, nor leave a trace behind? 


And thou, a warrior, father, friend, refrain 
The 


ſon * ho, like thyſelf, would glory gain 5 
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He ceas'd, and on Melaſchlen bent his eyes 

Imploring: nought the hoary king replies. 
To hear of Ivar's fall were more than death; 
And more than tranſport if fame's echoing breath 
Should fill her ſwelling clarion with his praiſe 
But, ah! to comfort his declining days, 
Ivar alone remain'd ! whilſt in his ſoul, 
Conflicting thoughts and adverſe paſſions roll, 
With gratitude the breaſt of Arthur glows 
His friendly arms the generous youth encloſe ; 
And thus he cries : Oh, worthy to obtain, 
With Britain's champions in th' embattled plain, 
Eternal praiſe ! But no, it can not be, 
Arthur muſt periſh or his country free. 
To him alone the noble choice is given! 

And humbly thus I pay my thanks to heaven! 
| Let force with fraud, be fiends with mortals join'd, 
Like roaring ſtreams by feeble mounds confird, 
The fearleſs ſoul that in my boſom dwells, 
Amid oppoſing dangers greater {wells !” 

His perils to partake, his fate to ſhare, 

With fervent prayers Melaſchlen's gallant heir 
The prince aſſail'd in vain. Now interpos'd 
Sage Merlin, and the generous conteſt clos'd. 

« To thee, brave youth, all gratitude is due 
From Uther's ſon——no longer vainly ſue |! 
Britain muſt groan beneath a foreign power, 

Or theſe impending ills that round us lower, 


By 


Bock UI. A R T HUB. 51 


By his ſtrong arm, and valour be ſuppreſt— 
So heaven decrees; then thwart not heaven's beheſt. 
And lo! where diſtant with th' aerial blue 
'The billows mingle, faintly to your view 
Gleams a white ſpeck—behold again, and mark 
Light-bounding o'er the waves, a ſlender bark, 
With power inſtinct : ſwift as the winged wind 
It bends its courſe ! the kindling waves behind 
A radiant track diſplay ; againſt yon ſtrand 
It ſtrikes, and calls us from your friendly land.” 
With kindeſt withes, and with fervent prayer, 
Melaſchlen bids adieu to Britain's heir. 
Not Ivar thus permits him to depart, 
With ſtrong emotions ſwells his lab'ring heart. 
Speechleſs he holds him in a ſtrict embrace; 
The tears faſt trickling down his blooming face, 
Denial, ah ! what generous youth can bear, 
Who ſues the dangers of a friend to ſhare ? 
While from his view the wiſh'd occaſion flies, 
That juſt before to his enraptur'd eyes 
Diſplay'd the glittering trophies of renown, 
right victory, and fame's unfading crown | 
He marks the prince, with Merlin by his fide, 
Aſcend the veſſel: o'er the ſurging tide 
Again it bounds inſtinctive; {wift as flies 
Night's gleaming metcor thro' the ſable ſkies. 
And now it fades before his anxious view : 
The waſte of waters with heaven's concave blue 


E 2 Skirted, 
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Skirted, alone appears He claſps his hands 

In agony—1n mute dejection ſtands; | 

And his fix'd eyes, whence flow the frequent tears, 
Are bent to earth: reluctantly he hears 

The ſoft condolance of Ebuda's chief 

No words can med'cine to his mind relief. 

But now the Mule awakes the vocal ſhell 

To themes ſublimer—generous youth, farewell! 
Farewell ye lonely Ifles ! where to the ſkies 
Enwrapt in tempeſts towering rocks ariſe : 
Where low-hung vapours chill the barren plain, 
And round you raves th inhoſpitable main. 

Yet ſoon ſhall climcs, whom ſuns more genial 
crown 

With purer luſtre, envy your renown. 

The defart coaſt, now ſcarcely known to fame, 
Shall bear to future times“ Columba's name. 


* Columba was the firſt preacher of Chriſtanity to the 
Scots in the year 565, about twenty years aſter the death of 
Arthur. The remains of ſeveral religious edifices, either 
built by, or dedicated to him, ſtill exiſt in many of the Welt- 
ern Iſlands. He founded a monaſtery and built a church in 
that of Hy. This little iſle, which is but three miles long and 
one broad, is celebrated by Buchanan for its fertility; which 


may naturally be ſuppoſed to have originated from a ſuperi- 
or degree of cultivation beſtowed upon it by its monaſtic in- 
habitants, and their dependants, From Columba it derived 
the name of I- colm-kil, or Iona; a word that is ſaid to ſignify 
2 dove in the Hebrew, as Columba docs in the Latin language. 

| The 
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The ſainted ſage ! within its hallow'd ſhore, 
Life's checquer'd dream, its toils, its pleaſures o'er, 
The fad recluſe his wearied eyes ſhall cloſe, 
And ſcepter'd monarchs in its duſt repole. 


The kings of Scotland and of the Iftes embelliſhed it with 
diverſe buildings, the remains of which are. ſtill viable. In 
the old monaſtery of I-colm-kil, the bithops of the Iſles, ac- 
cording to Buchanan, erected their fee. Many ſtately tombs, 
now defaced by time, or overgrown with weeds, were in his 
days viſible; particularly three of ſuperior eminence, over 
which little ſhrines, looking towards the Eaſt, were placed. 
In the weſt part of each was an inſcription; the firtt ſigniſied 
mat beneath it were depoſited forty-cight kings of Scotland, 
the laſt of whom was Macbeth. Maleolm poſlbly thought 
that the uſurner's remains deſecrated the ſpot, and decreed 
that Dumferline ſhould in future be the place of royal ſepul- 
ture. Eight Norwegian and four Iriſli kings were interred, 
according to the inſcription, beneath the other tombs. The 
reaſon aſſigned why ſo many monarchs, cluefs, and prelates, 
choſe this iſland as their place of burial, is, that they gave 
credit to an ancient prophecy, which declared, that “ Teven 
years before the end of the world, a deluge ſhould drown the 
nations; the ſca at one tide cover Ireland, and the green» 
headed Ilay but that the ifle of Columba ſhould ſwim above 
the flood,” Yet, however ſacred it might have been deemed 
by Ckriftan monarchs, we have reaſon to ſuppoſe from Boe- 
tins (I. vi. p. 99.) that it was before ther time confidered as 
the nabitation of the Weird Siſters, and evil fpirits. A far- 
taer account of this iſland, the ſingularity of which has led ine 
into, I hope, no unpardonable digreſſion, may be ſeen in 
Tennunt's 1 ur in Scotland, vol. iii. p- 241. | 
Where 
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Where now the wild weed creeps ſhall roſes bloom, 

The dark-brown dell a verdant tint aſſume: 

And the rough rock, whoſe ribs of marble brave 

The loud-reſounding ſtorm, the daſhing wave; 
hall then ſubmit to man's ſucceſsful toil, 

And riſe a taper ſpire, or maſſy pile. 

Whilſt nature thus laborious art ſubdues, 

A taſk more arduous ſtill the Saint purſues. 


He tames the ſavage mind; he bids the fire 
Of pure religion pagan breaſts inſpire : 


AndSion's ſacred ſongs burſt fromtheCeltic lvre. \ 
The rapid eile urg 'd its deſtin' d way, 


And opening rocks ciſclos'd * Ituna's bay. 


Sudden, as Arthur touch'd the ſhore, from view, 
In darkneis wrapt, the bark and ſage withdre' 
Silence and ſolitude the land o eg” : 


Save when at times aroſe the lonely blaſt 


44 


With hollow murmur, and unequal ſound ; 
While deepning ſhade on ſhade, night clos'd 
around. | : 

Where bounteous nature's couch, the green 


{ward ſpread, 


Beneath a towering beech, he reſis his head. 


Sleep o'er his eyclids pours the balmy dew, 

And ſcenes of glory rife before his view 
Bright, rapturous ſcenes of Britain's future fame. 
Amid contending realms the ſaireſt name 


Eden Mouth, or Solway Frith, 


— on on —enrrnntgn—— eve — — 
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That decks th' hiſtoric page by Merlin's {kill 


'The viſion roſe, and heaven's affenting will. 


At morn he wakes, and gazing 3 eſpied 
A waite-plumed * helmet beaming by his ſide. 


* In imitation of the old romances, devices and inſerip- 
tions are ſometimes feigned for the heroes' ſhields, but no | 
appropriated names are given to their weapons, to avoid the 
ideas of burleſque, which ſuch a paſſage would naturally ex- 
cite. The cuſtom, however, prevailed among the real, as 
well as thc ideal heroes of antiquity. It extended into Aſa, 
and the ſeymetar of the Caliph Harun Al Raſhid, the co- 
temporary and rival of Charlemagne, both in hiſtorical and 
fabulous renown, was known by the name of Sam-ſamah. 
Luno, the Tword of Fingal, whoſe reputation vibrates between 
the two, was 6 by the name of the Scandinavian 
armourer who made it; as, in all probabi ity, was the gene- 
ral caſe. A ſkilful ſmith in the heroic ages muſt have been 
a perſon of no little coaſequence ; and it is not unlikely that 
Vulcan might have owed his {cat among the gods of Greece 
to his {kill in that reſpect. An ancient + Saga records the 
name of four Fairies, or Genii, who, for that reaſon, ob- 


tained a ſeat near Odin, in Aſgard, or the city of the gods. 


The creit of Arthur, according to romantie hiſtory, was a 
dragon; and on his ſhield, called Pridven, the image of the : 
Virgin Mary is ſaid to have been engraven. Poetical ro- ; "pi 
mance, however, (in general, I believe) repreſents it as 
framed of diamond, or adamant; and our old heralds have 
differed from both, and exhibited it as ef a dark azure co- 
jour, ornamented with regal crowns. © Arthuro olim invic- 
. tiEmo, 4 


+ Bart, Antiq. Dan, I. ii. c. 13. 
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Its creſt, a dragon, dreadful to behold— 
3 gong 
His verdant icales were ſtreak d with gleams of 


gold, 


His teeth he ſeem'd to grind in threatning i ire, 


And his red eyes to glow with living fire. 


The vant-braſs, cuiſhes, greaves beſtrew'd the 


field, | 
The keen-edged ſword, the adamantine ſhield, 
And argent breaſt-plate, that, with golden nails 
Compacted, glitter'd like the Dolphin's ſcales, 
When from the wave he bounds in wanton pride, 
And ſcatters radiance from his dewy ide, 
Such arms ke wore, but of inferior fr ame, 
When diſtant India trembled at his name. 

Nor long he gazes on the g ft divine: 

His mighty limbs encas'd in armour ſhine. 
Prepar'd, reſolv'd on higheſt acts, he hears 
The neighing courler : ſuddenly appears 
The ſteed, that oft his lord triumphant bore 
Thro' ſteel-clad ranks, and! iekls embath'd in gore. 
With dumb, exprefiive joy behold him ſtand ; 


And while the hero, graſping in his hand 


tiſimo, quod regna plarima Dritanrico ſabegiſſet, clypeum 


crearunt Cyane! («772 ſuba LCTOT Uni re Sum COT! mis (ut in perpetuum 


| Front SER Wu ntur) præfulgentem.“ (Spelman's Aſpilo- 


„ p. 41.) The name of Non was given to his ſpear, and 
that of Calburn to his ſword; taken, according to Radulph 
Dicetus, from a ſtream of that name which gave a liner edge 
to ſtcel if dipt into it. | 


The 
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The flowing mane, his wonted ſeat aſcends, 

In conſcious pride the deep-arch'd neck he bends. 
The prince, for ſo his guardian ſage decreed, 
ward Cambria's heights dirccts the rapid ſteed. 

Yer hill, o'er dale, and ſolitary wild, 

Where late the cultur'd ſcencs of nature ſmil'd, 

Now ravag'd by the Saxon race, purſues 

His mournful way: with eyes indignant views 

His native realm by rutl:iz{s foes oppreſt, 

And keen reiiection ſtings his tortur'd breaſt. 

A wozd now ttretcl'd before his view, array'd 

In leafy pomp, and caſt a twilight thade 

O'er the chill plain: nor finds the warrior room 

To urge his courſer thro? the foreſt-gloom. 

Rude brambles crept the ſtately trees beneath, 

And hung their trunks with many a ſhapeleſs 
wreath. 

A marble pillar, as he onward drew, 
Appear'd, of height immenſe and fable hue 
And near its vaſe, the prince amaz'd lurvey'd 
Theſe words in golden characters ditplay'd : 

« If mindleſs of th' advice by Merlin given, 

Or doubtful of the wile decrees of heaven; 

If any fear checks valour's mounting ys 

While time can ſafety grant, in pence retire 

For not tho prudence guide, tho „ crown 
Thy arms, art thou ſecure from fortunc's frown. 


The 
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The choice maturely in thy boſom weigh. 
If conſcious worth inſpires thy ſoul, obey 
Its high beheſt; and on thy breaſt engrave 


This laſt advice Be circumſpect, be brave!“ 


Th' inſcription thrice the fearleſs hero read, 
Then mark'd, where to the right a pathway led 
Athwart the duſky grove: thro” that purſu'd 


His courſe at length an opening lawn he view'd, 


Where tending on his flock a ſhepherd ſwain 
Was pacing flowly o'er the graſſy plain. 
At diſtance, on a loity mountain crown'd 


With ſpires, with battlements, and turrets round, 


A ſtately dome aroſe before his view, 

And o'er the vale its wide-{tretch'd ſhadow threw. 
The prince of Britain urg'd his courſe amain, 

Not unobſerv'd : with trembling haſte the ſwaiz 

Approach'd to meet him; and with viſage wan, 

In fault'ring accents wil. dly thus began: 


66 Oh thou ! whole da arms, whoſe martial 


mien, 
Proclaim thee fam'd in many a deathful ſcene ; 
Perchance, and iure my ſimple gueſs is right, 
A friend to Arthur's cauſe—a Britith knight. 
Stay, I adjure thee, ſtay ! whilit I declare 
A tale, that will with horror ſtrike thine ear, 
On this green valley long my flocks I've fed; 


In vonder foreſt is my lonely ſhed, 


q 
4 
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There liv'd in careleſs eaſe, for never yet 

The din of war had pierc'd my ſtill retreat. 
Three moons are paſt ſince, riſing with the dawn, 
Such is my conſtant wont, athwart the lawn 
drove my flock beſprent with morning dew—— 
When, as from yonder height the miſt wichdrew, 
Erewhile a craggy mountain blake and bare, 
Von ſtately towers . to ſwell in air. 

Amid the thunder's voice, and dæmon's yells 

They roſe—ſuch wondrous force have magic 
| ſpells ! 

Strange characters, in feats of myſtic power, 
Are hung on every gate, and beetling tower, 
That all attempts of force, or art defy : 

Who dares approach, advances but to die. 

Full many gallant knights I've warn'd before; 

Tracey went—but met theſe anxious eyes no more! 

Then urge not thou a trial raſh and yain— 

Fame calls the valiant to the liſted plain. 

Beyond this dell behold a mountain towers 

Far-diſtant to the right. The Britiſh powers, 

Thoſe who erewhile from Saxon fury fled, 

Are there—by Lancelot and Cador led. 

No braver knights, the prince except, are known, 

Whoſe fame wide-blazon'd thro? the world is 
blown: . 

Their foremoſt with to meet that hero's light ; 

Their next to labour in the bloody fight. 


Haſte, 
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Haſte, and partake their victory and fame! 
Yon path to glory leads, but this to death and 
ſhame. 

« Peaſant, I never fly! he ſtern returns, 
This breait, when terror chills the daftard, burns 
With double tire.” Then deeply muſed a While, 
And fiercer thus began: Some ſecret gulle 


9 


Lurks in thy words no peaſant would aſpire 


The nature of yon magic dome t” enquire. 


No Britiſh ſwain, thoſe hoſtile ramparts near, 


Would thus pretumptuous tend his fleecy care 

No friend would warn me from a glorious 480d 

As righteous vengeance prompts, let falle mood 
bieed !“ 

He faid, and whirl'd aloft the gleaming blade; 

Swiftly it winds thro” unreſiſting ſhade, 

Smote by the fervent ray, as morning dew 

Diſſolves, the peaiant vanith'd from his view; 

And backward leapt the iſtzed in wild affright, 

As Urda ſtood conteſt : like ſable night 

Her bent brows lower'd; in wrath ſhe roll'd her 
eyes 

That ſhot pernicious beams: terriſic cries 

(Like famiſh'd woires contending o er the flain, 

Or wintry blaſts that ho) W along the main,) 

Burſt from = venom'd mouth: c Weak man, 
forbear f | 

As well may*{ thou inflict on empty air 
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The threatned wound: thy proweſs 1 deride, 
And Merlin's art de Ly-—with death thy guide, 
Jo yon enchanted e dome, Vain reptile go 

A mortal hand ſhall lay thy glory low, 

+ mortal like thyſelf —We too have charms. 


o ſhield our ch ampions mid the ſhock of arnis. 


5 Hengiſt ne'er, the thundcrbolt of war, 
2 from a Britiſh armer eceive a ſcar. 


Tis fix'd as fate! I caught his favouring hour, 


And ſtamp'd him free from thine and Merlin's 


power!“ 
She ceas'd, and ſudden vani{h'd from his eyes 
ey 


The roaring whirlwind ſnatch'd her thro' the Ries. 


1 


And now the ſmiling vale, the level way, 
That late ſo n in the proſpect lay, 
Reſum'd its native horrors; and diſplay'd 


A hideous chaſm 3 the gloomy {hade 


Of rocks o'er-arching ; 3 g from their he ght it 


Had Arthur fall'n, the ſhades of endleſs night 
His eyes had clos'd : to heaven he firſt addreſt 
A grateful prayer, then ward the caſtle preſt 
His rapid ſteed : the ſummit gain'd, he found 
A ſpacious moat the rugged walls rdun G 5 


? 


Dave, where a bridce to the huge portal led, 


On which inſcrib'd hos: -Haracters he read. 


Long as this dome ſhall o'er the mountain tower, 


Muſt Britain bow beneath the Saxon power.” 
& Sink then ye - pd turrets, Arthur cries, 
And Britain's glory on your ruins riſe!“ 


A horn 
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A horn that hung beneath he ſeiz'd, and blew 
A dreadful note: then o'er the bridge withdrew, 
To meet whatever foe ſhould tempt his might, 
Before the walls in bold and open fight. 

Dread ſilence reigns awhile ; then backward 

bound 

The brazen gates with harſh and jarring ſound, 
And wide unfolded to his view diſplay'd 
Hengift's dread form in {able mail array'd. 
A * raven iculptur'a on his helmet ſtood, 
W ith fery eyes, and beak diſtain'd with blood. 


Omen 


The ſuperſtitious reverence in which this bird has been 
held by nations, in language, manners, and ſituation widely 
different, is ſomewhat remarkable. The celebrated Spanilly 
reviver of knight-errantry, 'to whom the hero of this poem 
was not unknown, informs Sancho, that“ he was changed 
into a raven by enchantment, which the Britons expect will 
fome day or other be diſſolved, when he will return and re- 
poſſeſo his kingdom; on which account no one in that coun- 
try will kill a raven.” The Britith bards, however, ſuppoſe, 
that after the battle of Camlan, in which Mordred was flain, 

and Arthur grievouſly wounded, a Fairy conveyed his body 
to Glaſtonbury to be cured; whence he was in proceſs of time 
to return, and be reſtored to his former regal authority. Of 
his body's having been really found there, in Henry the Se- 
cond's tune, we have the teſtimony of Giraldus e 
who affirms that he ſaw his bones in an caken coffin, which 
contained a leaden croſs with this inſcripton: | | 

«. Hic jacet ſepultus inclitus rex Arturiue in iaſula Ava- 
Ionia.' 

Radul- 
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Omen of death and havock : his huge ſhield 
Was black, but {ſtuds of gold emblaz'd the field. 


(Heaven's 
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Radulphus Dicetus, in his Hiſtory of the Britiſh Kings, 
fays; © Quia Britannica hiſtoria de ejus morte nil certum 
tradidit, Britones adhuc eum vivere dehrant.” Fordun, like» 


wiſe, in his Hiſtory of Scotland, mentions his having heard | 


ww 
1 


„ 
r 


the ſame report, and that the following inſcription was placed 1 
on his tomb; ny 
: * 


Hic jacet Arturus rex quondam, rexque futurus.“ 

In Selden's Illuſtrations on the third Bock of Drayton's 
Poly-olbion, a tranflation is given of a paſſage in Taliefien 
(Arthur's cotemporary) to the ſame purpoſe. Lydgate, ac- 
cording to the fictions of the Welfh bards, declares; | 
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Cut of Faerie, and reigne in Brytaine,” 


Milton, I ſuppoſe, mult allude to this ſtrange legend, where 
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he ſays, though I know not with what authority as to the 2 
geographical fituation of the land of Faerie, oY 
« Arthurumque ctiam #6 terri bella moventcm,” 2 


rh 


'The credulity of the old Britons in this reſpect was at laſt 
ſo much the object of ridicule among other nations, that it 
became proverbial. | 5 

Quibus ſi credideris 


Expectare poteris 
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In regard to the ideas, therefore, of Arthur's reviving, and 
repoſſeſſing his throne, the knight appears to have had ſuſſi- 
cient hiſtorical evidence in his 


peculiar line; but it is not ſ9 
eaſy to aſcertain whence he derived the intelligence of his 


having 
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Heaven's pendant ſpangles thus with mingled 
light 

Adorn th' expanded canopy of night.) 

And the bright boſs appear'd a ſolendid ſan ; 

The proud device“ unequal!'d and alone.“ 


having been metamorphoſed into 2 raven. Certain, how- 
ever, it is, to whatever cauſe we may aſeribe it, that our 
country pcople in moſt parts of England ſerupulouſly abſtain 
from killing that bird. it has been conjectured that they are 
Tooked on with ſome degree of religious re{pect on account 
of their feeding Eliſua at the brook Cherith. But the Grecks 
2nd Romans, before they knew ſock a kingdom as. Judæa 
exiſted, or Chriſtianity had acquired any citablibment in 
the world, regarded them with ſuperſtitious reverence. They 
are ſaid likewiſe to have been worſhipped in aneient Egypt, 
and to poſſeſs as an hieroglyphie a predickive virtue. The 

Krabians, according to Porphyry, entertained the ſame 
opinion concerning them. But as we have no account of 
their being conſidered as ominous, or ſacred by the Druids, 
vre may preſume that the reverence in which the vulgar now 
hold them, is derived from ovr Gothic anceſtors. It is well 
known that the Danes attributed many marve! lloòs qualities, 
to their ſtandard eus. The's Swedes, Mr. Pernant informs 
vs, and poſſibly the other northern nations, now pay a ſu- 
perſtitious kind of reſpect to this bird, which was conſidered 
by their anceſtors as peculiarly facred to * Odin; who is ſtyled 
in the Edda, “ corvorum deus. Many ſtrange cuſtoms pre- 
vail in all nations, long after the reaſons ceaſe to be knos Wn, 
on which they were founded. The invcſtigation of any of them 
may gratify curioſity, and be confidered, it is pretumed, a5 
a blameleſs, though not a very important purſuit. 


* Bart. V. A: it; C. 8. 9. 1 Hiſt, 20. 
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Vaſt as the pine on Norway's ſtorm-beat ſhore, 

By lightning blaſted, was the lance he bore. 

High mounted on a coal-black ſteed he rode, 

And the bridge {ſhook beneath the mighty load. 

Athwart the field, confid ing in their force, " 

The champions urge their loud-reſounding courſe. 

Thus clouds dark-gathering o'er the blue ſerene, 

The thunder lurking in their womb unſeen, 

Meet with dire craſh, and ſhake th' ethereal plain. 

The dreadful ſhock unable to ſuſtain, _ 

In duſt the courſers roll—the knights ariſe ; 

Rage ſwells their ſouls, and ſparkles in their eyes, 

They quit their ſpears ; and whirPd with ſudden 

. ſway, 5 . 

Their ſwords a ring of dazzling light diſplay; 

While from the mail at every mighty ſtroke 

Flaſh'd radiance. Thus at length indignant {poke 

The Britiſh hero? „ Thank thy guardian fends ! 

Thy ſafety on their tender care depends: 

Or ſunk beneath that blow thy creſt of pride 

Had ſwept the duſt !. Vain boaſter! he replied, 
Thy feeble arm, thy threatnings I deſpiſe 

And thus thy boyiſh arrogance chaſtiſe!“ 

Again in vain the conteſt they renew, 

While from their toilworn limbs the briny dew 

In ſtreams deſcends—at length the Britiſh knight, 

On Hengiſt's ſhield, collecting all his might, 

-Þ 80 
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So fiercely ſmote, that with a ſudden bound 


His falchion backward flew, and preſt the ground. 


Hengiſt unhurt ſuſtain'd the miglity ſhock:— 
A feebler blow had riv'd a marble rock. 
Yet his numb'd arm its wondrous power confeſt; 
The buckler fell lond-echoing 3 at his breaſt 
With fierceſt vengeance burnt, on every ſide 
With ſtrokes redoubled ſwift his foe he plied : 
Who vainly ſtrove, whilſt the loud ſtorm his thielg. 
Repell'd, to ſnatch his falchion from the field. 
But ah | not aught could ſword or ſpear avail 
Gainſt Hengiſt girded in impafſive mail. 
Then ge, graſp'd in either hand he held 

he moon— like t targe; and ſwinging round im- 

pell'd 

ts ponderous weight againſt the Saxon's head: 
Sens Jeſs on carth his dreadful foe was laid; 
Vanquiſh'd, not flam. Iho' mighty was the blow, 


Another's arm mult lay the hero low, 
„ 


To riſe no more | for when the Britiſh lord 
With dire intent reſum'd his flaming ſword, 


Thick va Dours rolFd around of fable hue, 
While Urda faatch'd the warrior from his view. 
« Is this the va anted knight, enraged he cries, 
Who Meriin's {kill, and Arthur' s force deſies? 
'Flv:s baſe.y reſcued from my conquering FORT 
y helt's unhallow'd agents! race abhorr'd; 
A mighticr 
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A mightier champion for your cauſe prepare, 
Or ſoon yon lofty towers diſſolve in air!“ 


« Long, Arthur, long theſe towers ſhall brave the 


ſky!” 

Ten thouſand voices ſuddenly reply, 

Loud ſcreaming from the rampart's height ; 3 a- 
maz'd, 


Not terrified, the hero upward gaz'd; 
» 2 5 


And ſaw th' extended walls, the turrets crown'd | 


With hideons objects: wheeling wide around, 

The ſcreeching owl, the raven of the night, 

With notes ill-omen'd urge their crowded flight. 

Harpies obicene their direful forms untold ; 

And Dragons, arm'd in {cales of burnifh'd gold, 

Beat the reſounding air with out-ſtretch d wings, 

Like ruſhing ſtorms, and ſhake their pointed 
ſtings. 

Zulphureous torrents roll the moat around 

In liquid flame; the boiling waves reſound, 

And laſh the rugged walls: before his eyes 


The bridge, the portal fades: black v apours riſes 8 


And fiery flakes ſhoot thro' the duſty Kies. > 
Infernal ſpirits on the walls appear, | 
Here the {word blazes, there the threatning ſpear, 
Here, like a meteor, hd at his heart, 
Gleams on the bending ſtring the flame-tip'd dart. 
From cach red eye-ball glanc'd the ſparks of ire; 
Each diſmal front ſeem'd ſcath'd with livid fire 
| F 2 Wi ith 
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With wrath o'ercaſt, and horror's blackeſt hue 
While wreathing on the winds their ſnaky treſſes 

flew. 

Unmov'd, what mortal could ſuſtain the fight. 
Of ſpectres ſwarming from the realms of night! 
Yet no diſmay the hero's looks expreſt, 

As thus in ſecret he his ſoul addreſt: 

« Say, I by flight ſhould ſhameful life ſecure, 
Can Britain's heir a life with ſhame endure ? 
Dread power! if vainly I implore thine aid, 
Extend protection to my lovely maid. 

My fate to thee ſubmiſſive I reſign ; 
If not to live, to fall with fame be mine !” 

He ſaid; his weighty lance reſum'd, and held 
Outſtretch'd before his front the concave ſhield ; 
'Then hurling bold defiance, with a bound 
O'er-leapt the moat, and touch'd unharm'd the 

ground— 2 
A glad furprize! black clouds involv'd the ſky : 
| Repeated peals of thunder roll'd on high: 
The magic viſion, all th' embattled powers 
Of fiends, the burning lake, the frowning towers, 
Are vaniſh'd; as the troublous dreams of night 
Diſperſe before the morning's roſeate light. 

Deſtructive time with unretiſted ſway, 
Mankind, and all their labours, ſweeps away 
Exalts the valley, ſinks the mountain low, 

And bids the rapid torrent ceaſe to flow: 

Thro' 
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Thro' him where once enchanted ſtructures grac'd 

The clond-top'd hill, now glooms a lonely waſte. 

Yet ſtill, memorial of their ſcite, remain 

The circling ſtones that rite on Sarum's plain. 

The wondrous rocks by power of magic laid 

To form its deep foundation, undecay'd 

By him who all conſumes, are known to fame, 

And {till retain the mighty + Hengiſt's name. 

Hheneath a rock an iron gate appears; 

Within faint ſounds of deep diſtreſs he hears. 

He ſhakes the maily bars; the bars give way, 

And thro? the dungeon ſtreams unwonted day. 
Forward the dauntleſs knight advanc'd, and found 

Two hapleſs warriors f, aſten 'd to the ground 

By maſly chains; with weak and ſtruggling breath 
They cried: To freedom, or a welcome death 

Conſign your wretched thralls! a noble foe _ 

Would ſcorn to aggravate the captive's woe.” 
Their voices well the Pritiſh hero knew, 

And in his eyes ſwell'd pity's pearly dew. 

Their chains unbound, he led them t'ward the 


Aen. 
But ah | what 1 objects met his light | 
Their hair, 855 Eli-iocks, round their ſhoulders 
clung : 


Each limb was weaken'd, every nerve uaſtrvng. 


＋ Stone- -henge. 
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Pale, meagre famine ſate in either 
Extinct the manly form, and martial grace. 


In hollow ſockets dimly roll'd their eyes; 


Their lab'ring boſoms heav'd with frequent ſighs. 

With ſtaggering ſteps they totter o'er the ground, 

And gain at length their priſon's utmoſt bound; 

Then drooping on the verdant turf, inhale 

The long-loſt ſweetneſs of the freſhning gale. 
The prince, ſage Merlin's gift, a viol bore. 

Of juice heaven-temper'd, potent to reſtore 

Th' exhauſted frame, and droopins foul to cheer, 


Oppreſt by famine's rage, or toils ſevere. 


A grateful boon ! as quickly he applied 


4 


To each the friendly draught, life's ruddy tide 


Again flow'd ſwiftly in its wonted courſc. 


Reviving ſpirits, and returning force, 
Each hero felt; and as with glad ſurprize 


On their lov'd prince they bent their eager eyes; 


From the green turf with ſudden bound they 
ſprung, 5 
Now claſp'd his knees, now to his boſom clung. 
« And is it given us thus to meet our lord, 
Reſtor'd to freedom by his arm reſtor d!“ 
While“ Lionel and Cradoc thus expreſt 
The ftrong emotions of th' enraptur'd breaſt ; 


d | h G 


* Lionel was brother to Lancelot, according to our car!y 
romanccs ; an exploit of the latter is recorded in an old 


3 
bias 
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The kind embrace their royal friend returns, 
And mutual tranſport in his boſom burns. 

Subſided now the tumult of delight, 

Thus Lionel to Britain's princely knight 
Recounts his fortunes : „ Ere thy fire reſign'd 
To fate's reſiſtlefs doom, my active mind, 

Tired of the tafteleſs joys that fortune ſhowers 
On court!y knights in halls and feſtive dowers, 
Impelbd me, diſtant from my native home, 

In queſt of fame thro? foreign lands to roam. 

My uſual arms forfaken, I aſſum'd 

Mail ting'd with verdant dye, the helmet plam'd 

With laurel wreaths ; depictur'd on the {hicld, 

Spring's early Howers that deck the graſſy ſicld, 
Nound her bright form in opening bloom. appear. 

6 Earneſt of joys to crown the coming year” — 
he words impreſt. In honour of thy! ve, 

Fair Guendolen! I vow'd my might to prove: 


Vw » 


7 


And the decreed in lone ſequeſter d bowers 

Lo wear away the ſolitary hours, 

Till crown'd with fame, and wort! hy of her charms, 
Revolving time ſhould give me to her arms. 


ballad in Percy's Collection, vol. i. p. 198. taken from Morte 
arthur. This ſtory Mr. Whitaker, in his Fhitory of Man- 
cheſter, has endeavoured to reconcile to hiſtory. - Cradoc is 
the hero in an excellent old ballad, taken partly from the 
ſame romance, in the tlärd volume of Percy's Collection of 
Aucient Poetry, p 
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Bootleſs to tell, what toils and dangers paſt, 
I reach'd * Brigantia's ſtately walls at laſt. 
Galicia's king, to pleaſe the dame who ſhar'd 
The regal power, a tournament prepar'd 3 


And many a gallant knight his valour prov'd 
In honour of the darling fair he lov'd. 


An unknown champion every prize obtaw'd ; 
And o'er the reſt ſuperior honour gain'd. 


In lively colours on his ſhield pourtrayed, 


The ſtately image of the martial maid 


A Cupid held in chains : and on the field 


Was iculptur'd : “Beauty muſt to glory yield.” 
With envy ſwell'd my breaſt; th' enſuing morn 

The liſts I enter'd : ſoon the clanging horn 

A welcome fignal gave. Our ſtaves in reit, 

Firm graſp'd, and levell'd at the adverſe breaſt, 

We met: our ſhields the well-aim'd blow receiv'd, 

And at unwonted fortune ſore we priev'd, 

Again our utmoſt vigour we applied; 

And vainly every art of combat tried. 

Rage fir'd the boſom of my gallant foe : 

« Ere this, he cried, my arm had ſtretch'd ther 

low 

In real warfare. If to ſeeming might 

Thy fpirit's equal, draw thy {word : in fight 

Approve thy proweſs” !—At the well-known found 

felt my ſwelling heart with tranſport bound. 


* A city in Galicia. 


Th 


Boox III. A R THU R. 73 


TH uplifted falchion from my hand I threw, 
And ſuddenly to his embraces flew. 
c "Tis ours in acts of friendſhip to conteſt, 
I cried, let others try who combats beſt.” 
Cradoc, who to Brigantia's turrets came, 
By martial feats to win the palm of fame, 
Felt equal joy. Galicia's king who ſpied 
Our kindling rage thus ſuddenly ſubſide, 
Bade us approach, and when he found the cauſe 
Was ſacred friendſhip, crown'd us with applauſe z 
And by his fide, with higheſt honours graced, 
Thy knights, as judges of the 'Tourney, placed. 
On the laſt morn we to the king applied, 
Nor our requeſt the generous king denied, 
To meet, in honour of our native land, 
Whatever champions dared our force withſtand. 
Succeſs our challenge crown'd ; rewards and praiſc 
The monarch gave : the minſtrels lofty lays 
Proclaim'd our fame : nor long in joy we paſt 
The circling hours—a ſudden gloom o'ercaſt | 
The pleaſing ſcene. We heard of Britain's woes, 
And rage, and pity in our boſom roſe. 
The king our grief partakes; and Arthur's cauſe, 
A crowd of heroes to our ſtandard draws. 
Triſanton's * bay receives our gallant hoſt ; 
Nor deem we there to find a hoſtile coaſt. 


* South Hampton. 


But 
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But foon a Saxon band, by Ulfin led, 


Our march oppoſe: and now our warriors bled, 


And now the foe : when, by the trump of Fame 
Reſounded, to our ears theſe tidings came; 

That hell-born demons leaguedwith Britain's foes,. 
And by their charms a magic caftle rote, 

Where Hengiſt dwelt in lolitary ſtate, 


Mock'd human force, and braved the power of 


fate: 
Convinc'd, that while it ſtood, ſo ran the tale, 
His fame would flouriſh, and his arms prevail. 
T' atchieve a noble act my ſoul aſpires, 
And Cradoc's boſom glows with kindred fires. 
Ve meet the champion, but we ſtrive in vain. 
In ſuch a 1 au thou alone could'ſt gain 
Succeſs.—Our mighty, but ungenerous foe, 


Within yon gloomy cavern plung'd us low. 

Dank was the floor; our limbs ſtrong fetters bound, 
And toads and loathſome reptiles crawPd around. 

Here meet your doom the furious Hengiſi 

| cried— | 

Here pay the forfeit of preſumptuous pride!“ 
When the gate clos'd, and the laſt ſtruggling ray 
Of light was vanifttd ; when we heard the key 
urn on the grating ward, what wild deſpair 
Poilcit our Jouls.? we wildly rave, our hair, 


Our itefh we ſtrive to rend; our chains deny 


r 


1 attempt: then ſtill in ſilent grief we lie; 
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Wiſhing that fate our heavy eyes would cloſe, 
And weight of forrows ſink us to repoſe. 

Repoſe, not ſuch alas ! our ſouls deſir'd, 
We find, with ſtrong conflicting paſſions tir'd, 
Sleep ſeals our eyes: but ah! tho! feal'd our eyes, 
Terrific objects to our ſight ariſe: 
Th' unquiet mind's perturbed brood : a train 
Of nameleſs horror, and chimæras vain ! 

We wake, and rage again our boſom rends, 

And frenzy reigns ; but toon the tear deſce ends 
In ſilent an: Zuiſh. The our wiſh was death, 

Yet nature taught us to prolong our breath, 

Fen in our own deſpite : but nought t' aſſuage 
Thirſt's burning pangs we found, and hunger's 

| rage, | 

Save noiſome weeds, nurs'd by a ſcanty tide, 
Out-welling from the cavern's rocky ſide, 
That lav'd the muddy foil—thus, many a day, 
'Tho' time we mark'd not, in deſpair we lay; x 
And ſurely, but for thy protecting might, 

A few thort hours in everlaſting night 

Had clos'd our eyes. May ne'er my deadlieſt foe 
Such horrors ſcel—ſuch bitterneſs of woc! 

But quit we now, O prince ! this bated place, 

Dire witnets of our ſorrow and diigra 
Not diſtant far, encircled by a wood, 
From a ſteep hill its ſecret ite I view'd, 


A caſtle 
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A caſtle ſtands: if there a Briton dwells, 


His friendſhip grants, if not, our force compells 


Needful reception ſoon we'll lead again, 

It ſuch thy will, our warriors to the plain: 

On the proud toe redeem our honour loſt, 

And take due vengeance on the Saxon hoſt.” 
The prince aſſents: on Henoiſt's fiery ftced 


The warriors mount, and to the caſtle lead. 
Onward they preſt, and with the cloſing light, 
Embower'd in ſhades, it dimly roſe to fight. 


The caſtle's lord was Ebrank; once renown'd 


For martial acts; and ever-faithful found 


To Arthur's ſire: but now, his vigour fed 
Vo N 8 2 


A peaceful life in ſolitude he led; 


And on the realm his arm could ſerve no more, 


His daily prayers perpetual bliſs implore. 
There, Guendolen, his daughter, conſtant maid, 
No leſs by plighted vows than duty ſway'd, 


Sequeſter'd dwelt : till to the lonely dome 
With well-earn'd glory crown'd her hero come, 


Do claim her promiſe : of his fame the hears, 


And nigh approach—no Lionel appears, 
Tho? ſhe had ſent his glad return to greet, 
And Ebrank call'd him to their {till retreat, 


Let meanly of her knight the nought ſurmiz'd, 


Himſelf ſhe lov'd, but more his honour priz'd : 
ES And 


Book III. A R T H U N. 77 


And bleſt the youth who check d love s pleaſing 
flame, 
W hen foes defied him to the field of fame. 
Alas! impriſon'd in the cavern drear, 
No tidings of the maid &er reach'd his ear. 
As with her father on the turret's height 
She ſtands, th' approaching warriors meet their 
light. 
Thro' riſing miſts as ſhoot heaven's 8 firuggling 
beams, 
Throꝰ eve's dun ſhades the mi 2 of Arthur gleams. 
The Warder rings th' alarm: the hoary chief 
His boſom ſmote, and thus expreſt his grief. 
« The long- expected hour of fate is near, 
And death awaits us from the Saxon ſpcar. 
Were that the worſt, Id gladly meet my doom: 
Too long I've liv'd too long the greedy tomb 
Defrauded I but alas ! to ruffian's rage 
To yield my child—the comfort of my age 
That thought embitters death! yet {ill J truſt, 
This arm, that many a foe has ſtretch'd in duſt, 
Some portion of its former ſtrength retains; 
And valor's ſtream, that whilom ſwell'd my VEINS, 
Forgets not yet to flow my arms prepare; 
The ruſt-worn ſhield, the long forſaken ſpear, 
Tis ours at leaſt the fate of war to try, 
And ſhew them how a Briton dares to die.“ 
C Vaniſh 
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« Vaniſh that thought! replied the blooming 
maid, - | 

Tho! to theſe eyes unknown, the chief arr ay 'd 
In gorgeous arms; yet ſure the foremoſt knight, 
On yonder ſable ſteed that meets our ſight, 
Is Lionel. In haſte, my fire, deſcend, 
And hall with words of joy our gallant fr iend be 
Thro' the wide portal hoary Ebrank preſt, 


And courteous welcom'd either valiant gueſt. 


Soon with redoubled joy his boſom ſwell'd, 
When the bright helm unlooſen'd, he beheld 
lis much lov'd prince—low bending on his knees, 
His trembling hands the willing hero's ſeize, 
And mixing ſobs with words, he cries ; „ Kind 
heaven 

o me enough of worldly bliſs has given: 
Ihe valiant youth predeſtin'd to renew 
His country's fame beneath my roof to view!“ 

But ah, how weak are words theſe Joys to tell 
That in the lovers breaſt to rapture ſwell, 
When thoſe by unexpected chance appear 
For whom they live, who only life endear ? 
Such ſweet affection, whoſe pure flames inſpire 
Ates! delight, unmix'd with wild deſire, 
The faithful knight, and blooming maiden ow vn, 
uy Perils paſt, and ablence ſtronger grown. 

hilſt hoary Ibrank on the plenteous feaſt 


„0 jeſtions the fortunes of his princely gueſt, 


Bock III. R 79 


Their meeting loolzs, true heralds of the heart, 
The ſoft emotions of the mind impart. 
For love, thy language want of words ſupplies, 
Speaks to the ſoul, and reaſons to the eyes. 
The generous prince with fy mpathetic breatc 
Partook their joy: yet ſtill himſelf unbleſt 
He deem'd, unconſcious of his fair one's ſtate, 
And dubious of the dark decrees of fate 
The coming day ſore-wearied thro' the fight 
Zuſtain'd ſo lately, to renew his might 
With Ebrank he abode: but when the ray 
Of morn again diſpers'd the vapors grey; 
To the fair maicen, and his aged friend, 
He bids adieu— the knights his courſe attend. 
Yet grief foreboding jwelb'd the virgin's breaſt, 
And Lionel the ſecret ſigh repreſt. 


But honour call >, and es gave command: 


— 


To join with Cradoc the Galician band. 
The prince his ſolitary way aries, 

To heaven's decrees obedient ; ſoon he views 
The Cambrian mountains that aſcending high, 


Enrapt in clouds feenvd mingled with the 1ky. 


END OF BOOK THIRD. 
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At night's ſtill hour, when his deluded foes 
Were ſunk in revelry, or dead repole. 

Th' enſuing morn, clouds piled on clouds ariſe 
Black in the weſt; loud-echoing thro? the ſkies 
Shrieks the wild w ind; deſcends th'impetnous rain, 
And the ſwoll'n ſtream foams throu gh the ravag'd 

plain. 

A narrow bridge acroſs the current lay; 
O'er that the warriors urge their rapid way, 
Brave Lancelot the laſt; whilſt in the rear 
Borne on their trampling ſteeds the foes draw near. 
In twain, his heroes aid, the bridge he rends; 
Down the rude ſtream the footing maſs deicends : 
Nor dare the foes, ſo turbulent its courſe, 

Mid the wild eddies plunge their foaming hor: 
Indignant fury in their boſom reigns ; 

The ſcalding tear of baſſſed rage d. ſtains 

The Aiſa, cheek. Ye reſcued 
To heaven the voice of gratitude and praiſe. 
Had afl Hengiſt led the hoſtile train, 
Oppoſing torrents would have raged in vain, 
Then had he ſunk beneath the whelming tide, 
Or Britiſh blood the waves with crimſon dyed. 
But he, the warriors pent in walls diſdain'd. 


warriors | raiſe 


New foes he ſought, and new renown obtain'd. 


With all his knights, and half the Saxon hoſt, 
He burſt in terror on * Aibania's coaſt. 


Scotland 
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Her ſons in vain his matchleſs force withſtood ; 
Death mark'd his way, his path was traced in blood. 
Returning now with congueſt crown'd, he hears 
Th' unwelcome news, and ſwift revenge prepares. 
The weird ſiſters check his ſwelling ire, 
And bid their champion to the dome retire, 
Which rear'd by magic, fenc'd by potent charms, 
+ Could mock, they proudly deem'd, the world 
m arms. 3 | | 
By rapid march the Britons render vain 
Their foes purſuit, and Cambria's confines gain. 
Its generous ſons their friendly arms aſſume; 
On various ſummits war's collected gloom, 
Like winter's hovering miſt, impending lours, 
And threats deſtruction to the hoſtile powers. 
As thus their watch th” appointed warriors keep, 
Their * leader haſtens t'ward the billowy deep : 
By Merlin warn'd, that thro' the narrow main 
The prince approach'd with his auxiliar train. 
Alas! not then to Britain's ſage was Known 
That danger's cloud hung dark o'er Uther's ſon. 
As bends the chief his long-expecting eyes, 
Like ſcatter'd miſts on ocean's verge ariſe 
The wiſh'd-for ſails; that ſoon in ſwelling pride 
And cloth'd with brightneſs o'er the billows glide; 


+ The overthrow of Hengiſt, and the enchanted caſtle, is 
mentioned in the 3d book, 
* Lancelot, 
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And anchor'd in Menevia's crouded bay, 
A leaflefs foreſt to his view diſplav. 

Firſt oer the ſtrand thi Armoric lea ader preſt, 
Known by his ſun-bright he lm, and gorgeous creſt, 
Phe far-fam'd Indian bird; it ſtruck the view 
Wich eres of jet, and neck of purple hue, 


av train with gems and gold inlaid, 
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Next Clodion came the glittering helm be- 
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His crimſon plumes flew ſtreaming on the wind. 


As duſky vapours ting'd with ſanguine hue 

The glowing comet's rapid courſe purſue 
lerne's gallant chiets, with ſpurs of ey 

Maronan, Conal, Adamar ſucceed. 

Fiacha next, who ruled the * Emanian land, 


Himſelf a hoſt, precedes his martial band. 


Peneath his ſhaggy brow his eye- balls glare, 
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Redundant waves around his fable _ 
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But grief ſuperior, Lancelot, to fee 
Was thine, and thine thy anguiſh to conceal. 
For now from troop to troop the tidin 3s ran, 
And frequent thus th” inferior herd began. 
“ Bootleſs in idle wars to waſte our blood: 
The hero ſunk beneath the whelming flood, 
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For whom alone we vow'd our arms to wield, 
And brave the terrors of th' embattled field. 
Fierce is the foe, but open lies the main; 
For doubtful honour let us ſafety gain!“ 

Can cold diſmay, thus Britain's knight addreſt 
The warriors, quench the fire in valour's breatt ! 
Leaders of battle ! low the mighty lics, 

But blood, not tears, muſt grace his obſequies. 
Like wave on wave impell'd in yonder bay, 
. The race of man ſucceſſive rolls away : 
Unnoted paſs the feeble, but the brave 
Survive to glory, and dety the grave. 

If ſuch was Arthur, ſuch your generous ain, 
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Avenge bim, warriors ;—emulate his fame ! 

But if thro? terror vain thoſe tears are ſhed, 
Diſgraceful to yourſelves, and of the dead 
Unworthy: — know, tho' you your aid deny, 
The ſons of Britain thall the combat try. 

Their country's wrongs, their Arthur's facred 

| {hade, | 
Will nerve each arm, and edge th' avenging blade. 
N And 
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And when our death, or conqueſt reach Your Ear, 

For only death, or conqueſt now is dear, 

Then, warriors, touch'd with generous ſhame too 
late; : 

Our fame you'll envy, or lament our fate.” 

« Your tate to mourn, or at your fame 5 | 
THY ArmoricE king return'd; be n never mine 
Not more to Lancelot, than Hoel dear, 

Was 3 s ſon— with thee I! lift the Ipear ; 
Reſolv'd alike in glory's path to tread ; 
Reſolv'd to | rel or avenge the dead.“ 

With brow contrac ted ftern Fiacka cries, 

« Thou wrong'ſt us, Brit>n, by the vain ſurmiſe. 
Sooner the feeble arm of man ſhall tear 

Yon ſell. ſuſpended lamp that fires the air 

From his ethereal arch, than fears controul 

Our mind, or change the purport of our ſoul. 

* And lure we truſt, that {park of heavealy flame 
Shall quickly animate a nobler frame. 

Till, by degrees from mortal droſs retin'd, 

It leaves the body's cumb'rous load behind. 
To conqueſt lead or death ! our hearts beat hi 
To gain a nearer proſpect i. the iy.” 
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Like him, each gallant leader undiſmay'd, 


On his broad buckler cla{h'd the glittering blade, 


And loud exclainy'd : While theſe our arms can 
Wield, 
Wc ſcorn to ſhun the dangers of the field.“ 


« Brothers in war, whom honor's 18 ads unite ? 
Exulting thus rejoin'd the Britih-Ein ight, 
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As when the ſun- beams gild th 

And blaits inconſtant o'er the valley f fly 

With varied light the w aving gra aſs is crown'd, 

And quick, ſucceſſive 'e, ſplen: dor floats around. 
In Carlile's lofty ball, in feſtive ſtate, 

* Dacian monarch mid his heroes ſate. 
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Some vaunt their high exploits in former wars 


Some Mew their batter'd ſhields, and 3 d 


ſcars: | 
In brutal riot ſome the hours emp loy, 
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ad alis diſlonance, and barbarous joy. 


Sudden, dark clouds the rafter'd dome o'ercaſt: 


pwards they turn their anxious eyes aghaſt : 
iro. the quick diſparting ſhades behold 
Dread Olin, ſeated on his throne of gold. 
Black vapors, ſuch as clothe the wintry night, 
His foot-ſool form'd'; a meteor's vivid light 


Iis brows encircled: radiant arms he wore, 


And ſhock his flaming lance diſtain'd with gore. 


Loud as 1 thunder roars he ſilence broke 
Thie vaſt dome tremb led as the phantom ſpok 


60 1 of heroes | | fam'd in fields of Soht, 


Who ſport in danger, and in death delicht, 
Does this become you, ſons of battle! ſay, 

To wear in ſhameful floth the hours away? 

Is this a time to feaſt in bower or hall, 

When foes advancing to the combat call? 
The hoſt you deem'd beneath the roaring main 
O'erwhelny'd, defies you to the liſted plain. 
The cloud of war on Cambria's height impends 
No more, but dar kly-lowering hither bends. 
Awake, ariſe, and in your 5 confide! 
Ruſh on, and let deſtruction be your guide! 
Think on your fathers' fame, your own renown, 
My favour, who with joys perpetual crown 
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Or yield ſubjection no, were Hengiſt here, 
Whoſe actions I admire, and fame revere, 
Thus had I ſpoke : nor deem my words, O king! 
From mean diſtruſt, or canker'd envy ſpring. 
To lead the Danes, the Saxon bands, be thine ; 
So Hengiſt wild, but Norway's ſons are mine. 
Reſolv'd as brave allies your cauſe to own, 
And no ſuperior but their king alone.” 

Cerdic and Ida, Saxons far renown'd, 
Upſtarting at the word, indignant frown'd. 


nymous. Nay, the moſt magnificent and accompliſhed mo- 
narch of the time, who reigned over a generous and poliſhed 
people (it is preſumed no Frenchman will controvert the al- 
ſertion) endcavourcd to convert, or exterminate by his mili- 
tary miſſionaries, one part of his ov, ſubjects, profeſſing the 
ſame faith, but differing as to particular tenets from the other, 
which happened ta be the majority. About a century before 
their ſagacious neighbours the Spaniards exiled or cxtirpated 
their moſt induſtrious and ingenious fellow-ſubjects for pro- 
feiling a different faith. It was doubtleſs a much more weighty 
cauſe! But the mines of Peru and Mexico have not yet made 
amends for their loſs. About the ſame time likewife they 
maſlacred the harmleſs natives of America for not profciling 
a religion of which they never heard, and ſor worſhipping | 
devils whoſe attributes were equally unknown to them. Thie 
great deuil $2tebos is mentioned 1n | Magellan's voyage as the 
Patagonian idol; and in Shakſpear's time, who adopted him 
for the father ol Caliban, ſome moſt horrible idea was pro- 
bably annexed to the name. 


{ Purchas Pilgrims, B. 2 p. 24 
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Swells the full peal of mingled harmony, 


98 A R r H U R. Deer . 


In fiercer wrath the Dacian chieftains riſe; 


Biorno, Grimal, roll their ſilent eyes, 


As ſecretly they graſp the ready blade, 
On their lov'd lord. He doubtful, long ſurvey'd 


His haughty rival; but reflection quell'd 


The vengeful thoughts that in his boſom ſwell'd. 
« If Hacon at our rule, he cried, repine, 


He his apart to lead Norwegia's line. 


Brave are thy warriors, and a foe draws nigh, 
Who ſoon their proweſs will ſeverely try. 


Then, generous emulation be our aim, 


Beſt to deſerve, and win the meed of fame!“ 
Performing barbarous rites, a gloomy band, 
The prieſts all night before their altars ſtand. 


Meanwhile, in cadence low, or choral chime, 


The bards alternate wake the Runic rhyme, 
With + myſtic import fraught : but chief to thee, 


Dread 


+ The invention of letters is attributed to Odin, and in the 
Edda of Szmund Frode he 1s called the“ ſire of ſpelis.”” In 
an old poem entitled the Runic Chapter, or the Mag: ot 
Odin, (Mallet v. 2.) he boaſts that by the uſe of the Runic 
characters, and power of poetical numbers, he could raite 
the dead, and produce the moſt ſtrange and miraculous c- 
fects.— Theſe characters, it may be ſuppoſed, were merely 
the common letters of the Gothic alphabet, and repreſented 
by thoſe few who could write and read, as poſſeſſing a myite- 
rious nature and hidden virtue, to their barbarous country- 


men. 
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Dread god of battle ! ſo they fondly deem, 

Bewilder'd, loſt in error's fatal dream. 

Now, a vain ſhadow, and an empty name, 

Is he, who foremoſt trod the fields of fame. 

Not his the form that ſtruck their wond'ring ſight, 

Urda that form aſſum'd thro' magic ſleight. 

And whilſt their rugged altars ſtream with gore, 

And their wild cries the hapleſs victims pour 

Whilſt loſt in trance extatic ſeems the ſeer, 

Whoſe words as heaven's high dictates they re- 
"vere; - L 

Urda his ſoul with high-wrought frenzy fires, 

And fate's ambiguous oracles inſpires. 

« Sons of the North! ignoble fear deſpiſe ; 
Propitious ſmiles the god who rules the ſkies : 
And, as the wild winds, mingling in their courſe, 
O'erturn the foreſt with united force 


men. Sheringham aſſerts, that after the introduction of 
Chriſtianity, its zealous converts not only deſtroyed a great 
number of theſe pretended charms, but defaced many records 
and monumental inſcriptions, by which means the hiſtory of 
the Goths has been irreparably injured. Many of the lower 
claſs of people ſtill attribute a hidden virtue to amulets and 
magical inſcriptions ; an opinion doubtleſs derived from our 
Gothic forefathers. In proceſs of time the leſs they were 
underſtood, the more myſterious and terrible they appeared 
to be; and the old mode of writing was called, and now is, 
by many who little apprehend its origin, caſting @ figure. 

H 2 Your 
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Your ſtrength united thall diſmay the foe ; 
And lay the towering ranks of battle low. 
Unwonted fear ſhall ſeize the hoſtile band, 
And the pois'd lance drop from the valiant hand. 
Unleſs your heroes firſt in arms renown'd, 
Plant in cach other's breaſt the deadly wound ; 
Arthur thall nc'cr the Brittth throne aſcend, 
But all his dream of pride in ruin end.” 

He ceas'd; convulſions thook his lab'ring frame, 


And his red eye-balls gleam'd with living flame; 


Then, as th' infpiring fiend foriook his breatt, 


He ſunk unconſcious in the arms of reſt. 

With loud acclaim the prieſts and minſtrel train, 
The preſage hail, and pour the ſuppliant ſtrain. 
« Hear, mighty father of thy battle]! hear, 

Lift thy broad buckler, thake the flaſhing ſpear ! 


With wrath's dark cloud thy awful brows inveſt, 


And ſcatter terror from thy nodding creſt ! 


The foes ſhall fink beneath the dreadful fight, 

And ghaſtly horror ſeize them in the fight.” 
Faint ſtreaks of light ſhoot thro' the caſtern 

{k1es, _— 

And wrapt in miſt the diſtant mountains rife. 

As round their hollow oak bees ſwarming play, 

When the ſun downward ſhoots his fervid ray, 

Athwart, direct, along the echoing plain 

In wild confulion pour the martial train; 


Till 
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Tilt rang'd in order by their leader's care, 

Phe clarion founds, an 1 onward rolls the wat. 
In two black columns their deſtructive way 
They bend; like clouds in ſummer's hnitry Gay: 

Each in his womb the lurking thunder hides, 
And waving ligbtnings edge their ſable ſides. 
In Nubia's deſarts, by t > attraltive bean 


Of heaven exhaPd, as poilonous vapours team 
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Aſcend the tkies, and {rom their tagging wings 
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Shake peſtilence, and death's pernicious ſtings ; 
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Lair rapid Way: at length the warriors View d 


The diſtant beigt its in clouds of duſt array 4; 


And arms faint-glcaming thro' the rollin 1 adde. 
& Bchod, fierce Hacon cried, behold our foes! 


(Whilft! in his ſoul the martial traniport role) 

To rage > unbounded give the loofen'd r9 in! 
Banquet your hungry kalchions on the flain! 
Impe 1, as Meteors cleave the vault of moht, 

A radiant rower | your ſhafts' deſtructive Rial ! 
Ia Britiſh blood the vengeful ſpear embrue, 

And give 155 Haeritice to odin due!“ 
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As Valdemar their rapid march beheld, 
Athwart the current ſwiftly he impell'd 


His bounding ſteed; the furious king addreſt, 
And thus the ardour of his ſoul repreſt. 


« If terror- ſtruck yon warriors ſhun'd the fight, 
It then were fit to urge their ſhameful flight; 
But lo ! defiance ſtern their battle wears: 
Still, as of old, amid the ſhock of ſpears, 
On higheſt deeds reſolv'd is Britain's train, 
To die or conquer—fame to give or gain. 


Then, let us wait till morn the ſkies illume, 
To prove our matchleſs force, and ſeal their doom. 


For ſee, the ſun deſcending from his height, 
Diſcloſes many a gulf of dazzling light 


Throꝰ black, obſtructing clouds that weſtward riſe; 


And now in ſanguine radiance cloaths the ſkies. 
A dreadful omen of the coming day 1 
To Britain's race. Soon o'er their deſtin'd prey 


The birds of heaven ſhall ſhake their ſounding 


wings, 


Exulting—the gaunt wolf ſhall feaſt on kings. 
?'Tis ours, let daſtards veil their acts in night, 
To claim the fun a witneſs to our might.” 


HFacon aflents : heaven's ſetting ſplendors gild 
The ſnow-white tents. — Thus ſcatter'd o'er the 
field, 

Appears 
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Appears the fleecy flock at even tide, 
Recumbent by the fountain's ruſhy ſide. 

Not thrice an arrow's flight acroſs the plain 
Approach the vanguard of the hoſtile train. 
Their cornets found ; their fiery courſers neigh, 
And high in air their waving banners play. 


END OF BOOK FOURTH, 
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APOSTROPHE to Ambition, Lancelot orders Fincha, an Iriſh 


king, 7 with part of the army to oppoſe Hacon s forces, that ber- 
ſeparated by a ſtream from thuſe of Vullemar, hich he evith th: 
ether part propeſed to attach. Facon”s bard; ſing the foug of batt 

The action deferited. Hacon and Swweno ditinguiſb them ſel ven: the 
latter Lill Fiacha, The Trifh give way. Arthur appears; ref 25 105 
the battle; puts the Norwegtans to flight, and kills S bend. Hes 


laments over him, and, accompanied by the bards, carries off his dend 


Body to bury it. Combat betzween Valdemar and Lancelot. The 
borſe of the former falls: the latter is wounded, The braveſt knights 
baſien to bis aſſiſtance, and make great have among the enemy © are 
reelle by Valdemar, who again turns the fortune of the day, Loud 


" groans and fbrieks are heard from the Saxon quarter. Ida, one of 


their leaders, informs Valdemar that Arthur had Killed their braneſt 


chleſtains; requeſts him to revenge them and dies. Valdemar Pre- 


fares to attack Arthur, but the weird ſiſters, dreading the event / 


the combat, cauſe his borſe { inſpired by a demon} to bear him from 
zhe Habt. Aribur prrſues him, but in vain. © The horſe drops diad 
beneath F altemar, His lamentation; @ reflection in conſequence 


of it, 
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WHEN firſt Ambition, ill betide the day 
From hell aroſe, and mark d mankind her prey; 
Her fatal ſpells thro' air inſidious hurl'd, 
And waked to deeds of death a peaceful world: 
Since that ſad hour no more the human breaſt, 
Meek amity and mutual faith poſſeſt. 

In wrath ſhe came, with Terror by her ſide, il 
And Danger's giant form: —o'erweening Pride, "Bu 
With creſt erect, her glittzring ſtandard bore, REA 
And fell Contention bath'd her ſteps in gore. 14 0 Dk 
With ſpecious words ſhe dignified diſgrace : | | 
Slaughter's dire courſe was Glory's arduous race. 
Prevailing Might gain'd Virtue's hallow'd name, 
And luſt of ſway was ſacred thirſt of fame. 
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To nobler thoughts, ye rulers of mankind, 
A | i | 4 Abp 
Awake, nor let deluſion warp your mind! | 
N . 8 EY x 
Nor pomp, pride, conquelt, ſooth the trouble 
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Like acts humane—but blefling, man is bleſt. 
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By flow degrees, night's fable veil withdraw; 


5 Dim o'er the mountains rofe the chequer'd dau 


And now tir auxiliar kings and Knights renown” ;, 
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mn arms arra yd, the Britiſh chief tarrou end. 

15 {te forward leaning oa his heam-Lice f. pear, 


* A, dreſt them thus: Ye generous heroes 
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Fl the choice approve } to guide the war is mii 


= Laſt night, thei watchful eves forbad to clot 


hy Secret, I mark 'd tht encampment of our focs. N 
1 = | ; 3 
i Where to the left loud clamours rend the flu, By 8 
1 | 4 * 
' A numerous hott, the fierce Norwegians lic, II 
ws : | | 1 
W *Gainit them, while Clodion lends his willing 1, C 
F Ierne's bands let bold Fiacha lead. 5 
10 More diſtant to the right, befide the ſtreant, 5 
N — 1 „ : 
11 (Faint through the fading miſt its waters cles 21 
4 Are rang'd with J-nmark's ons the SaxXAnpew'rs; ( 
j By Hoet join'd, to prove their force, is ours. | 
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J 


Haſte, and to glory lead 3 „our martial bands. 


Ver willing victims let us fall renown'd ; 
Or meet, cxulting meet, with congueſt crown'd ! 15 


Approve my words. Haſte then, the time demands 


He ſaid, applauding voices rend the air; 
The dauntleſs leaders to their poſts repair. 
Th' appointed ſignal's given, the black array 
Of war divides : bene eath Fiacha's ſway, 
His fearleis bands their founding courie parige 
Gainſt Hacon's powers, who kindled at the view 


On his barb'd freed that proudly paw'd 155 


gron nd, 
There, clad in ſteel, the ſtern Norwegian frown g. 
In looſe array, Wide ſcatter d o'er the plain, 


*4 


hufh'a 5 05 bands, and Gotia's archer train. 
Not &en Laponia's ſtorm-Wrapt co 1it could fcreen 
Her harmlets r prin; 5 grom the deathful ſcene. 
Compell'd by Norw av's gloomy lord they rear 
'The targe fur-cinctur'd 5 and the bone-tip'd ſpear, 
By ſiſh, roots, he rbs, the gentle race were tcd3 
The faeſs cave their dwelling, carth their bed. 
On roaring ſcas in Night canoes to {ils 

With welbalm'd darts. to pierce th unwicldy 

Whale; 
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I' entrap the wily fox, the bird enſnare; 
On floating ice ſurpriſe the ſluggiſh bear; 
Theſe were their arts alone —unfit to wield 
The arms of heroes in th' embattled field. 


Their ſoothing hope that ſoon their toils would 
ceaſe; 


And Genii guide them to the bowers of peace : 
Where, in the land of ſouls, a bliſsful ſhore, 


No ruthleſs tyrants ſhould moleſt them more. 


No tempeſts rage, no hail, nor ſnow deſcend, 
No fearful lightning glare, nor thunder rend 
Heaven's azure vault, but cloudleſs radiance gild 
The ſky, and ceaſeleſs verdure deck the field. 
Foremoſt the king advanc'd, and bade the 
{ound, | 
That calls to battles, riſe : his bards renown'd, 


| Oe ald 


*The Scalds attended their mo: archs to the field, to ex- 
cite their valour, witneſs their exploits, and deliver ther in 
their ſongs to poſterity. The Perſian Magi are ſuppolcd by 
Bartholine (L. I. C. Io.) to have acted in the ſame capacity; 
but his quotations from Quintus Curtius V 
C. I.) only prove that they attended their kings in their mi- 
litary expeditions, to ſing devotional hymns, and compoſe pa- 
negyrics on them. Mithridates is likewiſe ſaid to have cars 
ried bards, or hiſtorians with him for the ſame purpoſe ; aud 
Odin, according to Mallet's ſyitem, acted as his ally againſt 
the Romans; to avoid whom he led his forces into Scandina- 
via, and ſubjugated, or extirpated its former inhabitants, The 

high 
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Oforald and Eric thus his will obey: 
The plain re-echoes to the lofty lay. 


« Dark on his cloud, unſeen Dy mortal 18 
The ruler of the battle ſits on high, 


high eſtimation, however, in which the bards. were held, and 
their peculiar oſſice alluded to in the poem, was not confined, 


or appropriate to the Gothic nations. The Orthian ſong of 
the Greeks nearly reſem 
ing to the account given by A. Gellius, (E. 16. C. 19.) 
likewife does that paſlage in the 11th Ihad 3 where tes 


by finging it, infpires the whole army with military ardour. 


That the Celtic bards of the North acted in the ſame capa- 


city as the Gothic, admits of no deubt. According to Cihan, 
« 


they were of ſuch importance, that without an Epicedium 
jung by them, the 1 ſpirit could not aſcend to the 


clouds, and airy; halls of the mighty; but wander'd with the 
Thoſts of the ſecble, e 
Fo “live in the ſong of the bards?” 


was doubtleſs their great 
incitement to heruic a tions; and {; 


imilar ſentiments prevailed 


3 he noble exploits, { 


in ancient Greece. ts, lays Pindar, re- 


corded by famous bards laſt to eternity.“ 
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Paſſa ges to the ſame purport are to be met with in the 5th 
and Trth Olympic, and th Nemcan Ode 


* 


It appears likewiſe from him, that the 7 ng of the berd was 

ass much coveted by the victor in the Olympic games, as it 
was by the ſucceſsful combatant in the tournament. 
A \ d.. * | 
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bled a Scandinavian war- ſong, accord- 


nd marthes and ſequeſtered vallies. 
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Dread Odin, firſt of heavenly powers ador'd, 
* With ſhafts of death tem thouſand quivers ſtor'd 
Stand by his fide : The fatal bow he bends ; 


* S = 
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| And wide around the rapid ſhower deſcends. | : 

| In ſilence flits thro? air each viewlets dart, 

| ö | And fills with torturing pangs the daſtard's heart. { 
| | 'Fo + Hela's drear abodes embrown'd in night, | 
5 Their feeble ſpirits urge their downward flight, ( 
5 85 Not ſo the brave, no ſears their minds controul, 

. | Unfelt their wounds, unvanquiſh'd is their ſoul. 

1 Death then is more than victory -The God } ; 
i Of battle hails them to his bright abode. | 

it For them he bids the plenteous banquet ſhine, | 
. And the bowl flow with Hydromel divine. ö 

K Riſe then, exulting in your mi ght ariſe ! | 

9 Conqueſt or death alike the valiant prize. 

i; his, ſhall your days on earth with hononr crown; 

i That feat you mid the gods, and chiefs of ol. 

FT renown.” 

Ii While thus the bards awak'd th' inſpiring ſong, 

| | Extatic fury ſciz'd the martial throng : 

N * He who cauſes the arrows to ſhower down, is one o 

NF Odin's epithets in the Edda. 
| I! + Hela 1s ſuppoſed to have been the offs ring of Loke, the 

1 Scandinavian Satan, or evil Principle; and to hase bern pro 

N cipitated by the Gods into Niflein or Hell, there to reign aver 

1 all thoſe who beh aved in a daſtardly manner, or died of age 

hl or icknels. | | 
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And, as the cloſe-compacted lines advance, 

(Thro' winter's watry cloud thus ſun-beams 
glance, 

When threatning ſtorms th unchelterd ſwain 
atright, ) 

On either fide full many a gallant knight, 

Burſt thro' the gloom of war with looſen'd rein, 

Couch'd the ftrong lance, and blazed athwart 

the plain. | 

More dreadful now the din of battle grows; "= 

Spears claſh with ſpears, with bucklers bucklers 
e 

Shrill flits the arrow from the twanging ſtring, 

And ſtones on batter'd mail rebounding ring. 

The keen-edged falchion, helm, and hawberk 
rends; 


The ponderous axe with thundering found de- 


ſcends, 
The trump's loud clangors mixt with dying cries, 
And ſhouts of wrathful heroes ſhake the ſkies. 
Th' unhallow'd ſiſters to the clouds repair, 
And darkly-hovering on the wings! of air, 
Like famiſh'd vulturs, mark'd with keen delight 
The fall of warriors, and the waſte of fight. 
Here, furious Hacon vith reſiſtleſs force 
Thro' yielding ranks impells his foaming horſe. 
Emania's monarch there, with matchleſs might 
Wields his huge mace, and proſtrate lays the fight. 
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Thy courſe of glory, Sweno, who can trace? 
Thy foe's deſtruction, and thy country's grace | 
While ſhook the brave, no terror Conal knew, 
To prove his might athwart the plain he flew. 
Nor ſtrength, nor {kill *gainſt Hacon's fon avail, 
Nor maſly buckler, nor protecting mail: 
The fatal ſpear thro' ſhield and corſlet flies, 
And ſtretch'd in duſt the hapleſs warrior lies. 
Unconſcious of her much-lov'd hero's fall, 
Ithona ſits in Thomond's lofty hall, 
And bids the bands to him awake their lays— 
For who like Conal claim'd the meed of praiſe | 
Sudden, ere yet they touch'd the warbling wire, 
Burſt mournful ſounds inſtinctive from the lyre : 
And lo! the dogs, companions of the chace, 
In ſhuddering terror gaze on vacant fpace. 
Their * lord's fad image rites to their view; 
Faint gleam his arms, and pallid is his hue. 


His 


»The images in this paſſage are borrowed from Oſſien. 
* It was formerly the opinion, ſays Mr. Macpherſon, that the 
ſbuls of heroes went immediately after their death to the hills 


of their country, and the ſcenes they frequented the moſt hap- 


py times of their life. It was thought too, that dogs and 


horſes ſaw the ghoſts of the deccaſed.” Ihe opinion that 


dogs perceived the appearance of any ſupernatural being pre- 
vailed likewiſe in ancient Greece. Thoſe of Eumæus (Ody i, 
B. 16. L. 62.) are deſcribed as being terrified at the fight vi 
Minerva, though at the ſame time the was invitble to Fele: 
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His dimly- rolling eyes on Thomond's fair 
In grief he bends; then borne aloft in air, 

And wrapt in darkneſs on the gale he flies; 
Deep mourn the faithful train, and howlings wild 
ariſe. 

She marks the ſigns that ſpeak her hero low; 
Rends her dark treſſes, beats her breaſt of ſnow, 
And gives her days to ſolitary woe. 
Before his bands ſee Neuſtria's chief advance l 

A bold Norwegian ſinks beneath his lance. 
As from his ſide the weighty ſpear he rends, 
On his ſtrong vantbraſs Hacon's ſword deſcends, 
And ſheers him to the bone. His knightly train 
Ruſh to his aid, and bear him from the plain. 

_ Of ſtrength unyielding, ſpirit unſubdued, 
Like ſome dark rock that braves the ſurging flood, 
Emania's monarch ſtands unmov'd : the tide _ 
Of battle rolls, and breaks againſt his fide. 
Now here, now there, he deals the deadly wound, 
And mangled corſes ſtrew th' enſanguin'd ground. 


machus. It is remarkable that a ſimilar kind of ſuperſtition 
ſhould ſtill prevail among our country people; but Addiſon 
drew from real life when he repreſents a ſervant terrified at 


« the candle's burning blue, and the ſpayed bitch's looking 
as if foe ſaw ſomething.” To which the others anſwer very 


_characteriſtically : © Ay poor cur, ſhe is almoſt frightened out 
of her wits;—1 warrant ye, ſhe hears him (the ſuppoſed ghoſt) 
many a time, and often when we don't. 
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Norwegia's leader thundering thro' the field, 
Againſt the warrior's breaſt his lance impell'd. 

_ Unwounded he ſuſtain'd the mighty ſhock ; 

The pointed lance on his ſtrong corſlet broke. 

Hacon again, his courſer check'd, prepares 

_ Teaffail the chief? his flaming falchion bares, 
Then forward ſpurs the ſteed: his mace on high 

Fiacha lifts—As hifling thro' the ſky 

TY impetuous bolt deſcends, the blow he ſped 
Full on th' advancing courfer's mail-clad head: 

HhBreathleſs he funk, and headlong on the plain 

The monarch hurl'd: Emania's lord again 

Lifts the dread mace. What now, O king ! avail 

Thy numerous warriors, and thy temper'd mail. 

No temper'd mail reſiſts Fiacha's might; 

Thy warriors diftant trembleat the fight. 

But generous Sweno marks thee lowly laid, 
And haſtes with pious valour to thy aid. 
Beneath the lifted arm he ſwift addreſt 
The levell'd ſpear : thro' great Fiacha's cheſt 
Its furious way the vengeful weapon tore, 
And iſſu'd far beyond, embath'd in gore. 
Thundering he falls, the ponderous mace foregoes 
And o'er his eyes the ſhades of darkneſs aofe. 

lerne's bands in terror quit the field: 
Maronan, Adamar, reluctant yield. 

Oft lion-like they turn, and, in the ſtrife, 
Gore the proud hunters that purſue their life. 
Lo! 


7 
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Lo ! darting thro' the plain, in arms whoſe blaze 

Rivall'd the ſummer ſun's meridian rays, 

A ſtately knight, on his hot courſer borne, 

That champ'd the golden bit he ſeem'd to ſcorn, 
Appear'd, and loudly thus: „“ To pale affright 
Shall Arthur's friends ſubmit in Arthur's fight ? 
The daſtard meets the fate he ſhuns ; the brave 
Buy generous canteſt triumph o'er the grave.“ 

Enraptur'd they behold, enraptur'd hear 
The hero's voice, and ſcorn their former fear. 
Again they turn, they form the deepning line, 
And cloſe-wedg'd ſhields a glittering rampart 
_ ſhine, 
Chill, watry vapours thus that float on high, 
Their grey robes waving thro' the wintry ſky, 
From ice-clad realms when burſts the polar blaſt, 
Condenſe, then gathering ſhade on ſhade, o'ercaſt 
The front of heaven; and on the ravag'd vale 
Pour the ſharp fleet, and loud-reſounding hail. 
Meanwhile the prince darts furious on his foes 
A grove of ſpears the dauntleſs prince encloſe : 
He braves, he meets the ſhock ; and whirls around 
His dreadful ſword that gives no ſecond waund : 
Burſts unreſiſted thro the black array; 
His courſe is mark'd with death, and terror points 
his way | 

An eagle thus, when o'er Plinlimmon's head 
Deſcending clouds a rob: of darkneſs ſpread, 
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Wings thro' th' encircling gloom his rapid flight, 
Then ſoars exulting mid the fields of light. 

Can words his actions paint, when valor's flame 
Glow'd in his eyes, and lighten'd in his frame? 
Where'er he ruſſi'd, more fierce the tumult roar'd, 
Around his courſe the blood of thouſands pour'd. 
Beneath th' ethereal fire's reſiſtleſs ſtroke, | 
As ſinks the lofty pine, the knotted oak, W:- 0 


Heroes and kings beneath his matchleſs might | F 
Beſtrew the plain : the crowded ranks of fight | oP, 
Like ſun-drawn miſts diſſolve. The pitying mule J 1 

» 


Death's waſteful courſe reluctantly purſues. 

To one alone, who claims th' applauding lay, 
?Tis her's the tributary ſtrain to pay; 
Hacon's brave ſon—No equal yet he found 
By Deva's banks he ſpreads deſtruction round. 
His lance arreſts the daſtard as he flies; | 
His force the valiant proves, and proving dies. 
But ſhort the trinmph—Uther's ſon draws near, 
And fate dim hovers round his beaming ſpear. 

ce Secure of glory in the living lay, 
No longer urge to fame thy dangerous way 
Retire, nor brave yon terror of the plain;“ 
Thus warn'd Norwegia's bards, but warn'd the 

youth in vain. 

Hurl'd from his ſeat, beſide the ſtream he lies; 

Life's fading taper in his ſwimming eyes 
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Dim-twinkling gleams: his golden locks beſtrew 


The plain; while ſtruck with horror at the view, 
His faithful ſteed the languid head declines ; 
On the green bank his ſhatter'd helmet ſhines 
O'er his broad buckler rolls the torrent grey, 
And ting'd with blood purſues its mazy way. 
The Briton marks with grief th' expiring foe 
« Perchance, he cries, not mortal is the blow. 
Few are thy years, yet mighty were thy deeds ;_ 
And ſorrow melts my ſoul when valour bleeds,” 
Thus he replied with weak and ſtruggling breath; 


*<« I meet the warriors doom, and welcome death. 


To 


* The Maſſagetes, according to Strabo (Geb. L. 11.) con, 
ſidered thoſe who died of ſickneſs as wicked people, and gave 


their bodies to be devoured by wild beaſts. To prevent the 
increaſe of ſuch iniquity, Herodotus ſays, that the old people 
were commonly lacrificed to the Gods by their neareſt relati- 
ons. Jo fall in battle, indeed, was held by all the Gothic 
nations as the moſt defireable kind of death. Sivard, a Daniſh 
hero, who unfortunately had not been able to acquire that 
honour, perceiving his fate approaching, buckled on his ar- 
mour, that he might die, in appearance at leaſt, as became a 
warrior. His fpeech, as given by Bartholine, is extremely 


ſtriking. The rude majeſty of the ſentiment would have 


done honour to an old Roman in the moſt heroic ages of the 
commonwealth ; and the energy with which 1t 15. expreſt, 
would not have diſgraced a Livy, or a Tacitus. Quantus 
pudor me tot in bellis mori non potuiſſe, ut vaccarum morti 
cum dedecore reſt:varer? laduite me faltem lorici mea im- 
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To fwell another's fame, diſgraceful thought! 
Vanquifh'd to live, were life too dearly bought. 


oy 


| penetrabili; ; pracingite gladio; ſublimitate galeæ; ſcutum in 


Izva, ſecurim auratam mihi ponite in dextri, ut militum for- 
tiſſimus modo militis mor iar Dixerat, & ut dixetat armatus, 
honorifice expiravit. (L. x. C. 4.)” | 

This identical hero is introduced in Macbeth, and the flight 
ſketch there given of him is perfectly conſonant to his hiſtori- 
cal character, The anecdote which Shakſpearè relates, is to 
be found in the Polychronicon of Ranulph Higden, who lived 
in Richard It's time, and died abont the year 1362. ; 

To fall by the hands of a valiant perſon was likewiſe 
thonght eſſential towards eſtabliſhing any conſiderable degree 
of poſthumous fame. Starchaterus, a Swediſh champion, on 
finding old age approaching, is ſaid to have ſolicited a warrior, 
in the following manner, to put an endto his life, 

Preterea, Hathere, privavi te patre Lenno. 

Hunc mihi quæſo vicem referas, & obire volentem 
Sterne ſenem, jugulumque meum pete vindice ferro: 
Quippe opem clari mens pereuſſoris adoptat. 

He proceeds to obſerve, that a young tree ſhould be fofter- 
ed, and an old one cut down; and that we have a right to 
anticipate what cannot be avoided. Hatherus could not reſiſt 
ſo reaſonable a requeſt, ſupported by ſuch convincing argu- 
ments. Starchaterus, of whom many curious anecdotes are 
related by Saxo, Joannes Magnus, and Olaus Magnus, was a 
very extraordinary character. The moſt celebrated hero of 
the age, a giant and a bard. His poetry, from what appears 
at leaſt, tranſlated into Latin verſe by Saxo Grammaticus, 
confiſts chiefly in commemorating his own exploits and, what 
could ſcarcely be ſuppoſed, in invectives againſt Juxurious 
indulgencies. In the narrative which he gives of his military 

tranſactions, 
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No, ſince 'tis mine to fall beneath the brave, 
I mourn not ; for what honour deigns to crave, 


Honour 


tranſactions, he boaſts of chaſtiſing a ſmith in the following 
manner; 


fabrumque procacem 
Multavi natibus cæſis. 


The paſſage is not of a very heroic caſt ; but as this ill- 


ſtarred knight of the forge 1s introduced with kings and cham- | 


pions, it may tend to ſtrengthen an obſervation in a former 
note, that ſmiths or armourers in the heroic ages were peo- 
ple of no vulgar eſtimation, | 5 

Luxury, as it has been remarked, is a vague idea, and va- 
rics with the times. We do not even condemn thoſe as lux- 
urious, to furniſh whoſe ſlighteſt repaſt the Eaſt and Weſt 
Indies are lain under contribution: for whom the native of 
Africa explores the American mine; and, to decorate whoſe 
table, porcelain is brought from the extremity of Afia—for 
that of the artizan, or the peaſant's wife at their daily break- 


faſt, is generally graced with thoſe far-fetched matcrials. 
The caſe is fo common, we are not at all ſurpriſed about it. 


vtarchaterus* notions of luxury, as might be imagined, arc 
not exactly confonant to thoſe entertained at preſent. He 
' ſuppoſes it to conſiſt in eating roaſt meat out of clean diſhes, 


and drinking metheghn ; and particularly recommends raw 


Aeſh, the repaſt it is ſaid of modern * as the proper 
food for warriors, 


Fortium crudus eibus eſt virorum: 
Nec reor lautis opus eſſe menſis, 


v page 55. 
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Honour will grant; and Britain's generous chief 
Accord my ſuit : to ſooth a father's grief, 


My arms, and breathleſs corſe reſtore !”—He ſaid, 
His dim eyes clos'd—the gallant ſpirit fled. 


« Farewell, brave youth ! thus Uther's gene- 
rous fon 


Monraful exclaim'd, what glory hadit thou won, 


If fate vouchſaf'd thee but a longer day! 


Sweno, farewell! thou bright, but tranſient ray— 


Mens quibus belli meditatur uſum 
| | PeRore forti. 
Cream, he ſtyles, ſomewhat contemptuouſly, lasen adi 


gem, and ſtigmatizes his degenerate countrymen with an 1919+ 


minicus attachment to milk! He ſays one might ſooncr 


bite off their bed beards,, than prev: ail on them to 9285 duch 


5 gluttonous indulgencies. 


Aptius barbam poteras rigentem 
Mordicus preſſo lacerare dente, 
Quam vorax lactis vacuare ſinum 
Ore capact. 
In oppoktion to theſe Gothic Apicii, he celebrates a king 
of Norway, who adopted different maxims, and lived ac- 
cording to the laudable fimplicity of former times. “ Tali- 


bus argumentis,” ſays the good archbithop of Upfal, « pluri- 
mos ad temperantiam. & ſobrietazem, cæteraſque virtutes 


induxit.“ From this ode Dr. Johnſon probably took the 
hint on which he compoſed the 96th number of the lor rn: 
A nameſake of the Norwegian heco's is there introduced; 
but, inſtead of holding metheglin in genercus contempt like 
the former, he falls a ſacrifice to the depravity of his appe- 


we, tempted by the rich flavour of an loucey-comb. 


Ap- 


ß 3 


Approach ye ſacred bards, to whom belong 
The warbling lyre, and joy-diffuſing tongs 

Not againſt you the vengeful blade we raiſe, 
Who bid the * hero live to future days 
Approach in ſafety, and diſmiſs your fear: 
To his ſad fire the breathleſs warrior bear; 
And (may it ſooth his troubled breaſt) relate 
He fell by Arthur, who bewail'd his fate.” 
Hacon, retir'd beyond the martial lines, 
With toil ſore-ſpent, to younger knights reſigns 
The field of glory; and beholds from far, 

In wonder loſt, the ſurging tide of war 
| Roll backward : but amazement ſoon ſuppreſt, 
To grief conſign'd the empire of his breaſt. 
Huis hapleſs ſon before his view is laid: 

In ſpeechleſs agony he marks the dead. 
Loſt is the warrior's firmneſs, that defied 
The power of fortune - loſt the regal pride, 


That mock'd at woe: the heart-wrung tear deſ- 


ſcends, 
The hoary honours of his head he rends : 
And, while his boſom throbs with frequent f hs, 
Claſping the clay- cold corſe on earth he lies. 
His bards indignant mark his frantic grief; 


When Oſwald thus: « Is this the haughty chief, 
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Who wades to fame thro' war's empurpted tide, 


Terror his lov'd compeer, and Death his guide! 
Can he lament the warrior's envied ftate, | 


By valour plac'd beyond the reach of fate? 
iis deſtin'd courſe thy fon with honour ran, 
And fell a hero ere he lived a man... 
That be his praiſe, to glory in it thine ; 

"Tis Hacon's right to triumph, not repine !” 

“ Ceaſe, ceaſe, he cried : can words relief impart, 
And pluck the ſhaft of anguiſh from my heart? 
Behold yon blaſted oak ! canſt thou array 

Its wither'd branches in the pomp of May? 
Bid .it again exalt its towering head, 
And to the winds its leafy honours ſpread ? 
Spring will return—but ne'er returning ſpring 


O 


Around its trunk the verdant wreath ſhall fling ; 


Nor time revolving to my view reſtore 


My heros budding honours—He no more 


Shall ſhelter yield in danger's ſtormy day— 


And ſhall I lonely moulder to decay, 

A burthen to the earth ?”—With vengeful mind 

He mounts his ſteed; when Eric thus rejoined. 
« Canſt thou withſtand, enfeebled by thy 


wounds, 


And length of rs yon warrior who confounds 
Einbattled armies ? Hence, the thought reſign ! 


On other rcalms the beams of glory ſhine. 
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Again thy proweſs ſhall be ſhnewn; again 
Our crowded fails ſhall ſhade the burthen'd 
main; 

Thy wonted field of honour, where the brave 

Reap fame's rich harveit on the rolling wave. 

Shall Sweno's lovely form be given the prey 

To ravenous wolves ? wilt thou deny the lay 

the rites ſepulchral paid, 

Then think of vengeance to atone his itade.” 
The King reluctant yields: 

He backward turns, wiulit in his boſom rife 


To Sweno's prailc ? 
his glaring eyes 


Conflicting paſſions : oft he checks his courſe, 
And graſps his ſword, and longs its wonted force 
Once more to prove: at length to fate reſign'd, 
He flies—the ſtorm of battle roars behind. 

But where the might of Valdemar engag'd, 
And Lancelot the direful conflict wa gd, 
Both flzilbd alike in knightly liſts to dare | 
Or wield the thunder of collected was 
There, either hoſt to yield or fly diſdain'd; 


There, equal valour, equal fury reign'd : 


Mid' flaughter'd heaps. ſmiled terror's an, 


king, 
And congueſt hover'd with ſuſpended wing. 
Elate with conſcious might, inflam'd with ire, 
The leaders meet: on either ſide retire 
The hoſtile bands: on them their hopes rely:- 
With timorous expectation every eye 
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On them is bent no 15897 roar the plains 
With ſhouts and clanging arms, but awful ſilence 
reigns. 
Soon rag'd the combat, on each temper'd ſhield 
The tough ipears ſhivering ſparkled o'er the field. 
Tach from his fide the trenchant falchion drew; 
In flaming circles round their heads they flew. 
With lightning-{peed the rapid blow deſcends ; 
Shares the broad buckler, helm, and hawberk 
„„ 
Tho' breathleſs, faint, ſtill fury ſtrength ſupplies, 
And guthing blood the mail with crimſon dyes. 
Awhile they cloſe, then wheel their ſteeds around, 
At greater length to aim the deadly wound. 
When, trampling on his maſter's ſplinter'd ſpear, 
The Daniſh courſer ſtop'd in mid career, 
Then flound'ring ſunk; the ſteely point upſprung 
Thro' the tough hoof, and pain his boſom wrung. 
The Britith knight, whoſe generous ſoul diſ- 
dain'd | 
IT advantage chance allow'd, his courſer rein'd : 
Reſolv'd on foot to end the direful ſtrife.— 
But Dacia trembled for her champion's life. 
On Lancelot, loud-hiſling thro' the iky, 
Spears, darts, and ſtones, a mingled tempeſt, fly. 
Some from the plated mail innocuous bound ; 
Some gore his breaſt with many a painful wound, 


Yet 


f UK 229; 


Yet ſhort of death they fall ; in arms again 

The knight ſhall ſhine the terror of the plain. 

* Minſtrels of various climes ſhall ſound his praiſe, 
And give his glory to remoteſt days. 


1 


* It is ſomewhat remarkable that the hero of the moſt 
popular romances has ſeldom been repreſented as a native of 


that country, in whoſe language his exploits are celebrated. 


The Engliſh adopted Arthur, who ſo bravely repell'd the in- 
curſions of their anceſtors. The French, in a great meaſure 


followed their example. No character appears to have been 


more frequently introduced, or more highly celebrated than 


his in their earlieſt compoſitions of this kind. But Amadis 
de Gaule, if we credit Don Quixote, no incompetent autho- 
rity in theſe matters, gave name to the firſt and moſt popular 
romance in Spain; and the oldeſt Italian writers who exhibit 
the imaginary exploits of chivalry, thoſe at lealt who have 
conferred the greateſt honour on that nation by their inven- 
tive and poctical merit, have repreſented Charlemagne as 
the principal perſonage, and Orlando as the moſt enterpriſ- 
ing character in their performances. If again, we refer 19 
the patron ſaints of theſe nations, (and the inflances miphi; 


be extended) who by ſome means or ether have been. con- 


verted into knights-errant, we ſhall find they Rave been adopt- 
ed and naturalized with as little difcretion. Ihe Italians de- 
rived theirs from Egypt, and tlic Spaniards from Judæa. The 
latter prob..bly forgot, when they inſtituted the Inquiſicicn 


that they were perſecuting their ſaint's countrymen ; it cer- 


. tainly does not appear to have been a well-choſen method for | 


conciliating his favour. The French ſalat was born at 
Athens; and ours, if ever born at all, in Cappadocia. The 
Velſh alone have choſea a hero and Saint, with a lavdalde 

Kind 
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To fave their friend, ſee Bedavere ariſe ; 


See, Lene Hames 1 in youthful Gawaine's eyes. 


His 


kind of patriotiſm, from their own country; nay kom the 
Tame family, for David is ſaid, by the mother's fide, to have 
been uncle to Arthur. Their knights, among whom Lance- 


lot made a principal figure, have gained an eſtabliſhment in 


moſt of the European languages. France claims the merit, 
if any be allowed, of inventing that ſpecies of compoſition 
called Romance; which is formed on the baſis of the metrical 


tales of the ancient bards, and ſuppoſed to have taken its 
name from the mixture of the language of the Franks, and 


barbarous Latin ſpoken by the French in the ninth Century. 

The firſt marvellous tories, however, to which they ar- 
nexed that title, appear rather to have been adopted, than 
genuine produce of that country. Arthur, or one of his 
knights, is commonly the hero of the Tale; and is it not moſt 
probable that they borrowed them from the 'Britons who ſet- 
tled in Armorica ſoon after the Saxon Invaſion? They com- 
moitly aſſign to Arthur the ſovereignty of that province, 
where he occaſionally holds his court and preſides at the 


Round Table. A preſumptive evidence both of his exiſtence, 


and extenſive authority. Thoſe who have allowed the for- 
mer, have ſtrongly denied the latter; the following extract 
from a Swediſh Hiſtorian may excite ſome doubt; at leaſt it 
is too remarkable to require any apology for inſerting it. 
The Author, Joannes Magnus, was the predeceſſor of 


Olaus Magnus in the archiepiſcopal ſee of Upfal; WhO 


ſpeaks of him in the preface to his account of the Northern 
performance Sanctiſimum Volumen 1 It may be proper to pre- 


miſe that Herald or Herold, leader of the Danes, being 


overthrown in battle by ordo-kiugof Sweden, lad to Br. 


tain, to collect ſuecours in Gefence: of his native country. 


« Præera! 
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His axe, the death of heroes, Lonval rears ; 
Peorte plunges mid the ſtrife of {pears : 

| Uricn's 

< Præerat eo tempore Pritannis ille invidciilimus rex Ar- 
thurius, de cujus ampliſſimo imperio & mirificis triumphis, 
plura in hiſtoricis monumentis traduntur, quam facile Croc l 
poſlint. Hic igitur ab Heroldo contra Tordonem opem icrre 
rogatus, non gravate amici Precibus annuit; præſatus Ic nil 
libentius unquam egiſſe, quam illud bellum cum rege poten iſ- 
{imo acturus eſſet, qui illa fortiſſima Gothorum & Suconun 
gente, cœteriſque validiſſimis populis ſtipatus eſict. Fducitur 
itaque ex Dritannia, Gallia, Hollandia, maxima clailis, in qua 
innumerabilis pugnatorum mu'titudo ad Dani liberationem 
advchebatur: quæ ctiam maximis Scotorum.  copiis, quas 
eorum rex Anguiſchelus ducebat, adaucta, a Tordone non 
minore potentia ad navale bellum preparato, intra illad fre- 
tum, quod C:mbros a Gothis ſcparat, excepta eſt; ſtatimque 
ad acerrimum prælium deventum eſt; quod toto triduo adeo 
pertinacibus animis ob ſummam ut iufque partis virtutem 
agebatur, ut neutra earum ſaltem conjecturare poet, quor- 
ſum victoria ſeſe inchnaret, Tandem Germanica claſſis Go- 


thos Suenoſque a tergo invadens, Arthurum, cujus ſigna ſeg 


1004 le- . 


batur, victoriz compotem ſine mora effecit; ipſoſque ut po- 
A. < — 


tius ſe, ſuamque patriam confervare, quam Danis imperare 


curaret, cocgit. Itaque Arthurus tam glorisſam victoriam 


aſſecutus, Daniam ipſam, non Danis (ut ſperabant) ſod 661 
falſque Britannis ac Scotis fubjectam eile volebat. Quo facto 
infelices Dani, cum ſe ab uno Suconum Gothorumgue jugo 
liberatos putarent, geminum, imo multiplex, idemque longe 
atrocius ſibi impoſitum expericbantur; fub quo diutius op- 
preſſi non modo ab Anglis & Scotis, vs rum ctiam a Norveg- 
auis, quibus Arthurus (teſte hiſtoria Scotica) conſanguincum 
ſuum Loth in regem prælccera:; preterca a Vandalis, & 
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Urien' s undaunted breaſt with fury burns; 


And Hoel's arm the ranks of war o'erturns. 


To 


Teutonibus, a Gallis & Frifiis, cæteriſque populis Arthuro 
fubjectis, plurimum divexabantur, quamvis Anglorum jugum 
f pius excutere tentantes, e ee ad pertinacem victort- 
am provocaſſe videbantur. nanto autem tempore Dania 
ſub tam gravi tyrannorum jugo laboraverit, Hiſtoriæ, quas 
ſequor, non explicant.“““ 

it is pot clear to what hiſtories he alludes. The Scalds 
were the ſole hiſtorians among the Goths in the Si ages. 
Thoſe of leeland (the Scandinavian Athens in thoſe days, 
were held in the kigheſt eſtimation; and Snorro Sturle fon: 
who was chief magiſtrate there in the 13th century, who com- 
piled from them the Iflandic 5 and ancient hiſtory of 
Norway, calls them, vet, IT digni. Another writer 
entitles their narratives ca 7 luculenta decumenta., Joan CS 
Magnus lik ewiſc, in his preface, declares, that from thoſe 
narratives, from inſeriptions on rocks and ſtones, and from 


ancient manuſcripts preſerved in the Cathedral at Upial, &c. 


1 


he had framed a hiſtory, of which truth, not fictitious orna- 


ment, ſhould be the leading characteriſtic.” « Drug veritaters 


Fo. 15 quam el; o 


ventiom exhibebit. The preceding quotation 
may be taken from the records of the Scalds of Iccland, 
which in very carly times was ſubje& to Norway or Den- 
mark; and though the reader will not be diſpoſed to think 
ſo highly of tacir veracity 1s Snorro, yet it appears extraor— 
dinary that they ſhould adopt a fiction that dcrogates from 
the n honor of their fcllow-ſubjets ; of which, from 


their character and ſituation, we have reaſon to ſuppoſe they 


were 3 tenacious. The moſt ſober hiſtorians are 


apt, as if their owa credit was concerned in the caſe, rather 


to Controvert, than admit any doutful circumſtance relative 
| to 
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As down the valley burſts th' impetuous flood, 
They waſte the plain, and roll their courſe in 
1 blood. 
But like the wave-detying rock, when glide 
Deſcending waters down its rugged fide, 
As o'er his arms the ſanguine current flows, 
The gloomy form of Valdemar aroſe. 


2 checks their rage; again the war-train'd ſteed 


He mounts, and Britain's s braveſt heroes blee 

See, Urien falls! deſcending on his creſt 
The ruthleſs falchion cleaves him to the cheſt. 
And, but thy burgonet repell'd the blow, 
Hoecl ! thy death had graced the haughty foe. 
The keen-edg'd blade th' uplifted buckler rends, 
And loudly thundering on the caſque deſcends, 
There ſtop'd : advancing ſwift in clote array 
Th' Armoric knights their guardian thields diſplay 


to their country's having being ſubdued by the ſuperior 
valour of another; thus Joannes Magnus, who feems not to 
entertain the leaſt doubt of Denmark's having been con- 
quered by Arthur, is unwilling to admit that Sweden, though 
ſome writers had maintained that opinion, was ever in the 
fame predicament. © Non apud me illæ hiſtoriæ probabiles 
videntur, quz aſſerunt Arthurum Swetiz Gotizque imperaſſe, 
quamvis eas expugnare contendebat.“ 

It caunot after all be denied but that Joannes Magnus, no 


leſs credulous than his ſucceſſor appears in many inſtances to 


have been, might have taken the account from ſome Icelan- 
die Saga, copied from an old Britith Romance, and with 
whoſe origin he was unacquainted. 
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Around their king: nor long can they withſtand 
8 Y. 


r 
tv wor gage 


The Dacian monarch's wide-deſtroying hand. 
He thro” the brazen wall, refiſtleſs hews 
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His waſteful way, and death his courſe Ark 
Th' Armoric bands recede ; and to the fkic 
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'Fheir barbarous toes' exulting ſhouts ariſe. 
Far different ſounds from where the Saxons 


fought, 
Nearer the ſtream, the light-wing'd breezes 
brought: | 


Thence the wild voice of uproar 1 pierc'd the ear: 
The hollow groans of death, the thrieks of tear. 
And lo in ſhatter'd arms, with blood diſtain'd its 
Fierce Ida croſsd the field the tpear ſuſtain” d 
Ilis tottering weight: he thus the king addreſt, 
Th' imperfect me} in anguiſh AD 
« Diſplay not here thy unavailing might : 


Behold, where Uther's fon conſumes the fight. 
On Elva's banks the voice of woe ſhall rite, 

For low in duſt the gallant Cerdic les: 

And loud laments be heard on Denmark's ſhore 
Thy friend, the brave Biorno, is no more. 
Avenge their fate then, Valdemar, thy name 
Shall ſtand unrivall'd in the lift of fame. 

Father of gods | unfold thy ſpacious hall 


A croud of heroes wait thy aweful call.” 

lt He ſaid, and died; as Valdemar beheld 

The ſhameful rout, his manly boſom {well'd 

0 | With 
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With more than wonted ardour : how to fly 
The hero knew not, but he knew to die: 
And itil he hop'd, the valiant ſcorn deſpair, 
From his proud foe the wreath of fame to tear. 
Thro' yielding ranks his rapid courſe he bends, 
And, like the thunder's rattling peal, ae ſends 
His voice in bold deſtance. Arthur heard, 
Couch'd the ſtrong lance, and out- ſtretch'd buck- 
| "Ker rear d. | | 

In ſtorms aſcending thro' the clouded ſity, 
As rolls th' enfanguin'd moon her orb on high, 
Preſaging ruin; thus his blood-ſtreak'd ſhield 
Uplifted, gleam'd portentous o'er the field. 
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The ſiſters dire behold; th uncqual fi fight 
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They dread : for ſtill with unabated might 


Arthur's ſtrong arm the ranks of war e key 
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Lo virtae's cauſe, protracts the warrior's fate. 
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Than barbed ſhafts, implants a deadlier wound, 
But foon th' inſulting toe he hears no more; 
Faint and more faint the battle's diſtant roar 


| He bounds away, by rage, by fear impell'd, 3 
His force increas'd, his active limbs upheld 1 
| By ſpirit not their own. Vexation, grief, | 1 
1 And conſcious ſhame diſtract the furious chief, / 
1 The ſpur avails not, nor the guiding rem : | 

1 The maddning courſer pours along the plain. | | 
1 The Briton ſwift purſues ; and loud behind N 1 
l His haughty threats come growing on the wind ; | 
Y And in the hero's breaſt, the hated ſound 


Now dies away; the chief, at cloſe of eve, 

ll. Th' embowering ſhades of“ Celidon receive. 
There ſtop'd the ſteed; and there the raging peſt, 
That madden'd thro? his veins forſook his breaſt. 


One of Arthur's victories, is mentioned by our old IIiſ- 

torians, as having been won near a wood of this name— 

+ © Juxta Lincolniam in Silva Cel:donis quæ Britannice voca— 

tur Caercoit Celidon.“ —It is here only intended to denote 

1 a wood in general. Such is ſaid to be the original fignt- 

| fication of the old Britiſh word Kale, of which Kaleden is the 

plural. Mr. Whitaker, who conjectures that the Celtic 

language prevailed throughout Europe (ſee note to B. ii. P. 

25.) ſuppoſes that Scotland was called Caledonia by the Ro- 

mans, on account of its extenſive foreſts ; and that Calydon 

and the famous Calydonian wood in Ætolia, was derived 
irom the ſame common origin. 


+ Ran, Higden's Polychronicon, L. 5. 
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His mighty lord unable to ſuſtain, 
The panting heart's tough cordage rent in twa 
He faints, he falls: without a groan he Nee 
And motionl-is on earth extended hes. 

While the knight with grief-diſtracted mia 
Reſts, by the fountain's moity brim” reclin'd. 
His ſhield, his batter'd arms the plain beſtrerw : 
The verdant plain is ſtreak'd with fanguine hue. 
Now bounding from the earth, his glaring eyes 
He upward lifts, and thus atteſts the ſkies. 

« O ſun! who, ſinking from thy towering 

height, | - 
Halt ſeen me borne re inciant From! the fight ; 
Thou conſcious moon ! ye glittering orbs on high, 
That grace her courſe and gild the glowing ſk * 
Witneſs this boſom, tho' to flight compell'd, 
With rage indignant, not with terror, ſfwell'd. 
And you, my friends, whom ! behold no more, 
My tried aſſociates in the battle's roar, 
Witneſs, from danger's front I never fled; 
Where raged the conflict, where the mighty bled, 
Tour monarch ſtrove. Your rampart was his 
ſhield, 

His ſword, your beacon, ſhone in glory's field. 
Ah, friends belov'd | for whom I mourn 1n vain, 
Whoſe ſpirits wander o'er the fatal plain; 
Or hovering on the breeze around your chief, 
Mark his wild anguiſh, and partake his grief! 


A while 


| n FTT 
er CCC ey - n 2 22 SS. 22 hs 
SS Fo i AE es i 8 RT ERGY n 1 
* RR 1 


3 ———— . 
— e 3 


— ... 
3 Po 0 — A Ver ow F- bet  Y IA 
8 res. — 2 


— 


BS +. 


2 A R T H UK Boo V. 
A while your flight to Odin's hall delay; 


To Thora's ear the mournful tale convey. 

tell her, by fraud betray'd, not force o'erthrown, 
i fled that conſcious honor is my own. 

That Valdemar, reſolv'd his fate to brave, 


Will never fink a coward to the grave: 


But on the Briton, —V engeance bend thine ear! 

Requite his wrongs, or ceaſe thoſe wrongs to 
Hear. 1 | 

Should I no more to Denmark's coaſt return, 

Forbid the fair with bootleſs tears to mourn 

Ny fate to her belongs a nobler care; 

Flialmar lives to pour the ſtorms of war 


On Pritain's coaſt, t' avenge his ſire's diſgrace, 


And guard the honors of a martial race. 
Thus as he ſpoke, in ſpite of manly pride, 


From his ſwoll'n eyes forth guſh'd the genial tide, b- N 


Th endearing joys that crown domeſtic life, 


The ſmiling offspring and the faithful wite 


Riſe on his ſoul. Ye haughty ſons of fame 
Whoſe generous ſpirits high reſolves inflame; 
When urg'd to arms you quit your darling fair, 
Or tender babes, ſoft objects of your care; 

Can ſtubborn honor then your boſoms ſteel, 

Or martial pride ſubdue the pangs ye feel ? 
Ah no! the ſigh ſuppreſt, the heart-wrung groan, 


Reveals the anguiſh that you dare not own. 


END OF THE FIFTH BOOK: 
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3 the Weird Sifters perform their incantations. Urda of pears 5 m- 
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' gueſt be feould nale, and pred! ics that his [wwerd 4 Tonulef ve ſtat; 11 4 N N 
„ ith royal blood. Hengiſi awates from ile ſwoon into ⁊obich the 4 | 
# bow of Arthur had ihrown him. Tre cave appears changed to a j 


trip, ro hall ef exqui/ite beauty. Hengi) 2 ex reli bis diſcontent, 


* - 


aid charges tre Neird Siſters With having deceived him. £2 
wroe bm to expreſs his der er: He wiſhes that he Teas like Arth: 

erown'd with henour, and beloved ty Znoge . He untes | 10 
their enchantmenti the farm f 1 and is conveyed in a cha 

farmed of clouds to a mountain adjoining to the bower in-avh1:ch 
Tnoven awas concealed. The boꝛber and Insgesm deſeribed. $! if 
les Hengiſt for Arthur, who with difficulty Ferſuades ber tn quit | U 
her retirement. Cador approach bes him, and fhews a buckler <ich | W 


EL» bad baten {rom a xvarrior whom be had ſtain in fongle Combat: 


“““ 


Iengiſt, knowing that it belonged to his brother, in xe venge hills ; 82 

j Cadur, Inogen 9 diſireſs—atter 72 to Heng o ges h. ＋ to | 
| a.company him. They enter a dark foreſ?. Tnogei faints thro th 
grief and terror revives— I engifl endeavor, to unfoſe on her by 
2 fictitious fry, Twhich [he treats with contempt, Hs Proceec's 79 
| violence. V alde mar, awakened by the ferieks of Tirogen, and ſup- | 8 
fit pelin no H. ngif to be Arthur, a Jaults Hin. The Demons are alarms 
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To bleak * Biarmia's coaſt, on Fancy's plumes | 
Upborne, th' adventrous Mule her flight aſſumes: 
Where, half the circling year grim darkneſs 
reigns ;t— 


Save, when thick-glimmering mid th' ethereal 
Plains, 9 | 
Heaven's ſparkling fires, or meteor's wide-ſtretch'd 

blaze, ” 1H 

The ſcene in horror viſible arrays. | 3 
The ſummer, now ſcarce felt his genial ſmile, Ht 
Had fled indignant from th' ungrateful ſoil; _ 1 


An account is given of this Country by Olaus Maguus. 
L. I. c. I. It is the Eaſtern or Muſcovite part of Lapland. 


Ohthere, the Capt. Cook of the 1oth century, calls it Be- 


When 
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When ru hing from his polar cavern, borne 
On lowering clouds, aloft his clanging horn 
Fierce Winter blew : the denizens of air, 
A friendly flock, to milder climes repair; 
7 chirping plaintive on the leafleſs ſpray, 
No wore with chearful notes ſalute the day; 
But ſwolPn in ruffled plumage, hunger's rage, 
Oa the red haw, or purpled whort aſſuage. 
The foreſt bends beneath the weight of ſnow ; 
And, as at intervals the cold winds blow, 
The glittering ſhower in wild confuſion flies, 
With brightneſs clothes the plams, w hile gloom 
mveſts the ſkies. 
No longer burſting o' er their rugged mound 
The torrents foam: in cryſtal fetters bound, 
They ſtand ercct, like pillars cloth d with light; 
And ſeem to prop the rock's projecting height. 
The ſhivering herds to diſtant vales repair; 
And the gaunt wolf white thro” the depth of air 
Glidcs the pale moon, her beams in hatred views, 
And her ftill courſe with howlings wild purſues : 
Or. famine-pinch'd, and ſunk his glaring eyes 
In hollow ſockets, faintly growls, and dies. 
The Weird liſters to a coaſt ſo dire, 
Congenial to their ſouls, at times retire ; 
And view, their only pleaſure to deſtroy, 
The wreck of nature with malignant joy. 


There 
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There, a vaſt cave, unknown to mortal ey 
Deep- buried in a pathleſs foreſt lies: 
Huge icicles, impending from the height 
Of beetling cliffs, ting'd with tranſparent light, 
Like poliſn'd ſpears revers'd, its jaws ſurround, 
And ſhoot their x 1a97-colour 'd rays around. 
But darkneſs reign'd within {ave when retir'd, 
With quenchleſs hatred to Mankind inſpir'd 


The ſiſters meet; then mix'd with v ap'rous 44508 
Flames burſting thro' the central point, illume 


The diſmal cavern; while from realms profound 


2 


Spirits unbleit . and wheel aro und 


Inn my ſtic dance. There now in orgies dir 


* 


*Gainit Britain's prince to wreak their ee ire, 
Valdandi, Skulda join can man proclaim 
Th' unhallow'd rite—« the deed without àa name.“ 


The deed, which ſtartles e'en the liends of night 


At which, if acted in day's ſacred light, 


Y 


The ſun, with horror ſtruck, had backward fled, 
Or veil'd in dark'ning clouds his blazing head. 


Still from the Demons, by their potent ipell 


Controll'd, dark 9 15 of doubt ful import fell 
3 þ 


E* 


Unpleaſing to their ears: in wild deſpair 


i 
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„ * 1 1 1 Wik- „ 
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And whilſt they brave the power -who rules the 
Kies, | ps | 
Invoke their kindred fiends with fiercer cries. 
Earth ſhakes--more black the circling vapour flows, 
And the red flame with keener radiance glows, 
«Sleeps vengeance then, ye ſoos of baleful night, 
Fxclaims fierce Urda, by the lurid light 
Dimly deſcried Oh ſhame, oh dire diſgrace ! 
Shall we be baffled by man's puny race? 
Say, have I wear'd in fate's myſterious loom 
The web of Hengiſt's life, and ſtamp'g his doom 
In vain ? No, yet again our knight renovn'd 
Shall riſe, ſhall triumph, and his foes confound. 
Spirits of night! reception due prepare: 
Take him, my ſiſters, to your guardian care. 
His former ſtrength renew; and thro” his ſoul 
Bid the ſwoll'n tides of rage, and vengeance roll. 
Whatc'er the impulſe of his mind inſpires, 
Regard, nor counteract his wild deſires ; 
But, whilſt his breaſt with high-wrought fury 
glows, . 
Hurl him, like heaven's red bolt, to blaſt our foes. 
I breath the ſcent of : carnage | death purſnes 
11s courſe, and royal blood his ſteel embrues |! 
Viſions of keen delight! why interpoſe 
Theſe hated clouds, and on the proſpect clole ? 
Siſters rejoice | behold, enough is known 
Fate aids our will—deſtruction is our own!“ 
_ & Recelve 


=. | N | 
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7 Receive your charge.” — This ſaid, ſhe ſwift 
en{hrouds _ 

Her form of terror mid encircling clouds, 

And ruſhing forward on the howling blaſt; 

The groaning foreſt trenihled as ſhe paſt. 
Stretch'd on his couch the Saxon monarch lies; 

The ſhades of darkneſs ſwim before his eyes. 

His feeble pulſe, his quick, derer d breath, 

Appear the omens of approaching death. 

But ah! not yet muſt Hengiſt fall—the power 

Of magic charms prolongs life's tranſient hour. 

Again with vital heat his boſom glows, 

And thro! his veins the genial current 10ws. 
Avikiog from his death-lixe ſwoon, his eyes 

He wildly caſts around him; whilſt ariſe 

Far different ſcenes before hy is wond'ring view, 

From thoſe the Muſe ſo late in terror drew. 

The hags abhorr'd, and all the forms Of Aread, 

The livid flames, and Aut y ſmoke was fled. - 

The diſmal cave a lovelier form aflum'd ;— 

A ſtately hall with pendant lamps itunu. 

From every fide reflected luſtre thines, 

That mocks t the ſplendor of Golconda's mines. 


' | ! LP 157 SS 3 48122 
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A marble pillar huge, of ſnow-white hue, 
The centre graced, and o'er the ceiling threw 


Its branches wide: the pictur'd forms between, 
Of vanquiſh'd chiefs, and cong'ring knights were 


{een : 


And by them ſtood fair maids, their valour's prize, 


With plauſive ſmiles, and love-illumin'd eyes. 
Around his couch, to fight a beautcous band 

Of gentle youths, attending ſpirits ſtand. 

With notes harmonious now they ſooth his ear; 


And now his foul with air-form'd viſions cheer. - 


But tho', whatc'er could give to trouble caſe ; 
Whate'er the with could form, or fancy plea i(e, 
Was there ;—no joy can gloomy IIengiſt fi nd; 


His late diſgrace weighs heavy on his mind, 


Nor viſionary ſcenes, nor lofty ſtrain, 


Nor ſplendid banquet, nor obſequious train, 


Can pleaſure yield; but as his might returns, 
IIis foul with doubled indignation burns: 
And the bright forms of hero's conqueſt-crown'd, 
Whom captiv'd kings, and lovely maids ſurround» 
As will'd the fraudful ſiſters, in his heart 
Implant more deeply envy's venom'd dar 

« Immortal Goddeſſes! * whoſe guardian power, 
In wrath he cries, 0 er- watch'd m & natal hour, 


Inſpi rd 


» Starchaterus, who has been already quoted, ſecms 29 
allude to the influence the fatal ſiſters were ſuppoſed to po- 
ſeſs at the birth of infants in the following lines. 
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Infpir'd my ſoul, my arm with vigour ſtrung 
When echoing fields with ſhouts diſcordant rung, 
And havoc reign'd, is this your guardian aid? 
The faireſt kingdom, and the brighteſt maid 
Does Hengiſt thus obtain? what boots the mail 
Impaſſive, if in arms, and love I fail? 

Thro' you, on Lignon's Iſle the proffer'd Goht 


[ ſhunn'd ; thro* you am deem'd a recreant knight. 


Periſh the thought! a life preſerv'd with ſhame 

My foul diſlains—Be Hengiſt's death, or fame!“ 
Before his view, earth trembling wide around, 

Valdandi, Skulda, thro' the rifted ground, 

Ariſing ſudden, thus the knight addreſt: 

«© Unfold the ſecret wiſhes of thy breaſt, 

Nor dread refuſal.” With collected mind 

Firm and undaunted thus the king rejoin'd. 

« Ye awful powers, to whom I bend my knee, 

Aught but the wretch he is, would Hengiſt be. 

Would be as Arthur is, renown'd to fame, 

And lov'd like him by Britain's faireſt dame 

But ah, how vain the thought!“ „ The thought 

enjoy! 

We grant thy darling with they {wift reply; 

In ſemblance of his 3 arms to ſhine; 

L' aſſume his mien, his look, his voice, be thine. 


At mihi, ſi recolo, naſcenti FaTa dedere 
Bella ſequi, belloque mori, miſcere tumultu, 
Invigilare armis, vitam exercere cruentam. 


Bart. I. . . . 
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To guide thy courſe to thoſe enchanted bowers 
þ That hold conceal'd the beauteous maid, is ours; J 
i But that alone If thou ſucceſsful prove, A 
Fl; She quit her dwelling, and repay thy love, f 
ii Then Odin's race ſhall ſway the Britiſh throne— 'L 
1 But know, the danger's great, th'event unknown, D 
Futurity's dark vapours intervenc, Y 
Elude our fight, and blot the coming ſcene.” N 
« Tho' Danger in her direſt form ariſe, 
I I mock her terrors, and her frowns deſpiſe, 1 
ö i He ſwift return'd : let Inogen be mine, v 
| And to the winds I every doubt reſign.” N 
| Around his head their ebon wands on high : 
The ſiſters wave, and loudly thus reply. 1 
« Such radiant arms, redoubted chief! behold, A 
As Britain's champion wears, thy form enfold; A 
Thy voice, thy features his—nor ſhall the charm * 
Be broke, till Hengiſt's will its power diſarm.“ 1 
His alter'd mien, as now the Saxon knight 
Perceives, his boſom glows with fierce delight. 1 
The maid complacent to his ſuit he views, 11 
And Arthur's blade his vengetul blade embrues. A 
A cloud-form'd car, impatient of delay, M1 
is He mounts : Valdandi ſteers its rapid way. 
| i O'er gloomy woods and ſnow-clad plains they Ar 
Tit | Har, | . 3 Al 
| f Whilſt loud around the winds tempeſtuous roar. J 
| = | Beneath ; 


Inc 
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Beneath their feet conflicting clouds they ſpy, 
 Whence thunder burſts, and forked lightnings fly. 
Now in a ſea of billowy vapours toſt, 
They urge their courſe, in tenfold darkneſs loſt: 
Again they ruſh amid the blaze of light, 
Woods, vales, and mountains burſt upon their 
ſight. 
No time is theirs to mark each lovely view, 
Still varying, as the chariot onward flew : 
Wild, indiſtinct, as in the dreams of reſt, _ 
When wayward Fancy's power uſurps the breaſt. 
Now o'er the foaming main their way they ſteer; 
The billows ting'd with trembling light appear. 
And now the rocks of Albion meet their eyes, 


U 


As on th' horizon's verge grey miſts ariſe. 
Po Rawran's ſummit they their courſe purſue; 
Thence, faint-deſcried, the diſtant bower they 


view. 


Valdandi there the gloomy warrior leaves 


Her laſt commands impatient he receives; ; | 
A milk-white ſteed, by magic fram'd, beftrides ; | Ar 


And t'ward the lone abode its foot-ſteps guides. 1 1 
Seat of delight, in nature's charms array'd, ö 
And thou, far lovelier, Britain's peerleſs maid | 
Ah, whereſore has the Muſe denied fo long 
To you, in horrors loſt, the votive ſong ? 
A wide-extended mound the beauteous ſcene 
Incircles, ſmiling with perpetual grcen : 


bw WAH 
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O'er which, in cloſe array on either ſide, 

Huge, moſs-crown'd oaks, towering in leafy 
pride, 

Their intermingled branches weave on high, 

And their thick gloom excludes day's gariſh eye. 

Oft as beneath their thade deep-muſing ſtray'd, 

At night, or dewy eve, the Britiſh maid, 

When the bright moon adorn'd heaven's f pangled 
Plan, 

Before her ſight aroſe the fairy train, 

In white plum'd helms, and veſts of {; plendid hue, 


Cloud-form'd, and deck'd with quivering gon of 


dew. 
And while, to crown the revels of the night, 
Obedient glow-worms lend their living light, 
Their ſweet-toned lyres the little minſtrels ſweep, 


And the charm'd winds in placid ſilence ſleep. 


A ſprightly band, accordant to the found, 
With meaſur'd ſteps in circles print the ground. 
At bluſh of morn they vaniſh from the view, 
And night's pale empreſs wrapt in ſhades purſue. 
Fen in theſe latter days, by foreſt green, 


The ſwain benighted oft their ſports has ſeen. 


Thus potent fancy can the ſenſe enchain, 
Form, and embody forth her airy train 

In ſimpleſt minds, and give to vacant eyes, 
What ſterner Wiſdom to her {ons denies, 


Impreſſions 
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Impreſſions ſweet and ſtrange ! alike her ſway 
Th' inventive bard, and humble {wain obey. 
Yet we in one, their lot ſo different, find 
The daring efforts of the glowing mind, 


That «ſcales invention's heaven.” While cenſure 


Vain 
And keen deriſion mock th' unletter'd cal 
Tho to his view ideal forms ariſe : 

And Fancy gilds them with her brighteſt dyes 
Nature within her various charms combin'd 
To pleaſe the fight and ſoothe th? enraptur'd mind. 

Eternal ſpring in all its beauty reigns, 
And the ſun ſmiles amid his ſapphire plains ; 
Or gleams thro' fleeting clouds leis fiercely bright, 


And decks their curling ſkirts with ſoftened light. 


No hail, no ſnow deſcends - no ſtorms ariſe : 


No thunder thakes, nor lightning fires the ikies. | 


Sweet ſing the birds inſpir'd with joy and love, 
And harmony refounds from every grove. 

The groves themſelves the richeſt livery wear, 
Grac'd with the product of the circling year. 


With ceaſeleſs verdure, fr agrant blofſoms cr own'd. | 


And charg'd with fruitage bending to the ground. 
Ambroſial flowers, beneath, unnumber'd ſpring, 
And load with rich perfume the zephyr's wing. 
O'er marble rocks here guſhing torrents flow, 
Array'd in light, and foam and roar below: 


There 
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Ike ſtars that heaven's unclouded brow adorn, 
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There ſoftly murmur thro? the valley green, 

Or ſhine remote the ſcatter'd groves between. 

Twas beauteousall! with ſuch perfection wrought F 

Deſign ſeem'd nature—nature's happieſt thought. F | 

Here dwelt the Britiſh maid, in whom com- 

bin'd on. 

The lovelieſt features, and the pureſt mind. | _ 

White were her robes—but whiter than the veſt. 


Her ivory neck, and veil-enſhronded breaſt. 


Skirted with light in ſummer's ſultry day, 
As waving vapours round the mountain play, 
Her glittering treſſes wanton'd on the wind. 

Around her brow a golden braid entwin'd : 


And, intermix'd the glittering threads between, 
Rubies, and oricnt pearl, and emerald green, 


By mimic art the lily pale expreſt, 
And roſe-bud buriting, thro' its verdant ve 


Her lovely cheeks diſclos'd the bluſh of morn 3 


Her eyes appear'd: yet mild and ſoft their beam, 
As light reflected in the cryſtal ſtream. 
The Artiſt's ſkill, the Bard's unequal lay ; 
In vain to paint perfection's form eſſay. 
In vain her charms the feevle Muſe would wats, 
Whoſe look was beauty, and whoſe gefture grace. 
Where round an aged oak's indented rind 


Its verdant wreata tt e creep Ng ivy t win d; 
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Amid whoſe boughs the vine dependent hung 
Her purple cluſters, and the woodbine flung 
Her fragrant foliage, waving in the air, 
Sate on a moſs-clad couch the penſive fair. 
Thither ſhe oft retir'd ; thence lov'd to ſpy 
Streams, foreſts, vales; and fading to the eye 
The mountain's diſtant ſummits When confin'd, 
How ſweetly longs to rove th' excurſive mind | 

Oh liberty ! thy precious ſmiles can cheer 
The barren heath, and howling wild endear. 
The wretch, on whom thy beam no longer ſhines, 
Mid pleaſure ſickens, and in plenty pines. 
No joys luxurious the wild Arabs need; 


Their wealth, the miflive lance and bounding. 


ſteed. 

Fearleis they icour along the dreary waſte, 

Nor heed the whirling ſands, and ſultry blaſt. 
Voula they, who mid the icenes of danger ſport, 
Prefer the taſteleſs pleaſures of a court? 
Exchange the hide-form'd couch for beds of down, 
| And own the terrors of a monarch's frown, 

To ſhare his grandeur * No, they higher prize 
Thoſe keart-felt bleſſings Liberty ſupplies. 

To think, ſpeak, act, by no harſh laws confin'd, 
Is theirs—the charter of the free-born mind! 
Thirſt gives a flavour to the cryſtal ipring, 

More {weet than crowns the nectar of a King: 
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a And toil adds reliſh to the frugal meal, 

1 A reliſh, pamper'd pomp can never feel. 

1 As deeply-muſing thus, while grief devours 
ll er heart, ſhe wears away the mournful hours : 
i And now her eyes the fleeting clouds purſue, 


. Heeming to mark their courſe, and varying hue; 
Or bend intent upon the ſylvan ſcene, 
| The dufky foreſt, and the valley green: 


Not there alas, her thoughts | the mental lizht 
. Unfolds far different objects to her ſight. 
5 She ſighs, as memory the paſt diſplays ; 
if But ſoon {ſweet hope in glowing tints arrays 
3 The coming ſcene; then doubt her boſom rends, 
| And from her eyes the pearly ſhower deſcends. 
. The air-form'd fabric Fear 3 chill hand deſtroys, 
. And ſudden fade her vitionary ioys. 
But hark! the clang of arms aſſails her ears — 
A champion on the diſtant glade appears. 
What tranſport ſeiz'd her as he nearer drew 
And Arthur's much-lov'd form approach 4 her 
view. 
« Lord of my heart ! thy unconſcious virgin 
_ cries, 
| Whoſe preſence fills my foul with olad ara 20 


Oh ſay, has heaven my prayer propitious heard > 
The daily prayer for Britain's weal prefer'd 
Does fell Contention ceaſe her angry roar, 
And Pcace returning blets my native ſhore 7” 


« Hail 
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« Hail maid ador'd | the feaudfu knight re. 
join'd, 

Long has my troubled ſoul in abſence pin'd. 
But now each anxious doubt and ſorrow flies; 
Love's ardent ſuit no more thy ſire denies. 
By his commands I come, to guide thy way, 
Where Britain's ſons in battailous array 
Expect their prince; and in his fair one's fight 
Have vow'd to prove the greatneſs of their might. 
Thus Beauty's beam ſhall kindle valor's flame; 
Her ſmiles give conqueſt, and her praiſe be fame!“ 

No farther urge the ſuit, ſhe mild replies, 
Which Inogen reluctantly denies. 
My foul with joy would ail thy troubles 18 
Partake thy toils, and every danger ſhare; 
Alas, how vain the thought ! it cannot be, „ 
Till Merlin's voice permits me to be free.” 

« Her Arthur's words can Inogen miſtruſt ? 
Te ſwift rejoins : Oh cruel and unjuſt ! 
Tho' forc'd thy filial duty to approve, 
Th' unkind ſuſpicion of my conſtant love, 
And yet unqueſtion'd Faith too deeply wounds 
My tortur'd breaſt, and every ſenſe confounds. 
Thy father calls thee hence—'tis his beheſt— 
But ah! I urge in vain my fond requett :— 
Arthur is lov'd no more!” With ſtreaming eyes 
He ſpoke ; his voice ſeem'd choak'd with buriting 

ſighs. 
In 
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In doubt and terror loſt, the fair one hears; 


While in her radiant eyes the itarting tears 


Stand trembling ; ſo before the breeze of morn 

The dew-drop quivers on the pointed thorn. 
As ſome pellucid current that divides 

The flower-embroider'd valley, while it glides 

By the pale lily, or the bluſhing roſe, 

Now ſhines in whiteneſs, now with crimſon glows; 

Thus varying colours clothe the virgin's cheek, 

And the ſtrong conflict of her foul beſpeak. 

Can ſhe to Arthur's ſuit regardleſs prove? 

Can ſhe ſuſpect the tender voice of love? 


But then, the promiſe to her awful ſire 


No, death's leſs dreadful than a father's ire 


The knight, while thus conflicting paſſions 


tear 
Her ſoul, attentive marks the waverins fair, 
Ang eager thus. © Ah why this coldneſs ſhown 


To him, whoſe heart is fix'd on thee alone? 


Time was, when Inogen held e dear; 
And deem'd his pathon pure, his foul fincere. 


"115 paſt! and ſince thy heart's no longer mine, 


Soon thall this beating boſom ceaſe to pine. 


By Merlin warn'd, 1 know that danger's nigh; 
Be ſafety thine, and I with pleaſure die. 

Alas | they come—dehold thy ruthleſs foes! 
Hence, on this faithful freed, whilſt I oppoſe 


Their 
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Their rage; and when my death ſhall reach thy 
_ ear, | 
Let kind remembrance drop one tender tear. 
Pity may grant the boon, though love denies 3 
And Britain's ill-ſtarr'd prince contented dies!“ 
The trembling virgin gazing wild around, 
W. ith ſteel-clad ſquadrons views the e 
crown'd 
Hears, indiſtinct, the din of arms aſcend, 
As t'ward the vale their rapid courſe they bend; 
And at their nzar approach, bcholds on high, 
Tae Saxon banners waving in the ſky. 
Her ſeeming danger, her fulpected love, 
Her dread of Arthur's fall, too weighty prove 
Yor Reaſon's weak controul. & Alas! the ſaid, 
Why wrongs my lord, his ever-conſtant maid 
With doubts injurious ? I am only thine— 
Jo thee, my friend, my father, I refign 
My future fate: with thee reſolv'd to ey 
All perils, truſting to thy guardian care. 
She ſaid, and left the bower: the 1 0 in 
| haſte 
THY incautious virgin on his courſer plac'd 
And, where he deem'd the Saxon forces bs. 
O'er the green champain preſſed his eager way, 
Ye beauteous maids, who Britain's coaſt ador n, 
Warr'd by the luckleſs fair, reject with ſcor 
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The rraudiul vow, th” inſidious plea, addreſt 

o counteract a father's wife behelit : 

Tho' ſeemingly ſevere, *tis yours to know, 

From love parental it alone could flow. 

Whoe'er by ſpecious ſhews, and kind pretence, 
Would warp your pliant minds from duty's ſenſe, 
Difdain—what falſhood plans, in ruin ends; 

No foes more dangerous than pretended friends. 
As on they journey, converſe ſweet beguiles 
The fleeting hours, while conſcious joy with 

{miles | 
Illumes the features of the gentle maid : 
No foe miſtruſting, of no ills afraid. 
Now the bright clouds, that to the ſetting ray; 
Their gorgeous robes in varied tints diſplay, 
By flow degrees aſſume a darker hue: 
And o'er the valley pours the filent dew. 
Before them, lo! a youthful knight appears ; 
At firſt his lance in bold defiance rears ; 
But, as the well-known armour he deſcries, 
His ſpear he drops, and thus in tranſport cries. 
„ Hail, my lov'd lord! long may you live to 
ame | 
Renown'd, and bleſt with Britain's faireſt dame. 
But late I heard on * Gwineth's fartheſt coaſt, 
"That, led by Lancelot, our valiant hoſt 
Prepar'd to meet the foe; With eager ſpeed. 
To join the chief, I ſpurr'd my rapid ſteed, 
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For ne'er, I truſt, thy Cador ſhall diſgrace 
The lineal honours of a noble race. | | 
'Fhis morn, a Saxon knight, with words of price, 
On yonder heath my force in arms defied. 

Nor feeble was his arm, but fortune crown'd 


5 


My cauſe : the warrior, brea chleſs, preſt the 


c What kl night, what warrior!“ while hi 
| 1 8 
bolom burns 
With fury il}-conceaÞd, the king returns. 


«4 Behold this buckler !? Grief and wild ſur- 


priſe, 


As on the well-known Quield he fix'd his eyes, 
Pofſſeſt the gloomy Saxon; oft of yore 

In ſcenes of death the ſplendid targe he bore. . 
[ts boſs was polith'd ſteel, the field of gold, 

And round its marge a golden ſerpent roll 1 

To Ella this, a brother dearly lov'd, 
When firſt the youth his might in battle prov'd 
le gave : and while he led his martial band 

To Britain, left him in his native land 

The ſubſtitute of power: but he ditdain'd 

A peaceful life, when glory could be gain'd 

By deeds of bold emprize. He came, he i fought | 
He bravely fell; and met the Geatl he fought. 
Thus fleets the warrior's tranſient life away 

A troubled dream: —bleak winter's ſtormy 47 


Throu gh 
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Through ſcowling clouds awhile dim radiance 
gleams; | 
Then ſudden darkneſs veils. the ſtruggling beams. 
In Hengiſt's breaſt while flames of vengeance 
riſe, 
As lightnin ig kindles in the n ſkies, 
« Receive thy valor's meed !? he furious ſaid, 
And to the hilt enſheath'd his deadly blade 
In Cador's generous breaſt. —Unhappy fair! 
VWhatthen thythoughts, thy grief, thy wild e f 
To view the gentle youch, thy ſoul approv'd, 
Slain by the fury of thy beſt belov'd 1 
To fly, ſhe ſtrives, by heartfelt fear impell'd; 
The furious knight her fond attempt with-held: 
And forward, as he ſhook the looſen'd rein, 
Bounded th' impetuous ſteed; and backward roll'd 
the plain. 

Soon deeper terrors agoniſe her breaſt: 
| Night gathers round; aſcending miſts inveſt 
The lowly dell in robes of pallid hue: 

But darkneſs o'cr the tky her mantle threw. 

If aught could more her tortur'd mind dilmay, 
Thro' diſmal woods they now purſu'd their way, 
Where prowling wolves alone the ſilence broke, 
And night-owls ſcreeching from the blaſted oak; 
Or, at long intervals, the bloated toad 
Harſh-croaking from the root, its dank abode. 


Nor long could ſhe theſe various ſcenes of dread 


Suſtain : her dim eyes cloſed, her ſenſes fled. 


E'en 


Fc TIS IS 1 n 
T7 
ee eee 


Boot Vl. R T H U R. 159 


Fen the ſtern knight, revolving in his mind 
The barbarous act, his ſoul to grief reſign'd. 
But ah! not ſuch as from-contrition ſprings, 
Then conſcious guilt the heart repentant wrings ; 
Or, as when meek Affliction, ſelf-ſuppreſt, 
Checks the ſad ſigh that ſwells her troubled 
breaſt. 

But ſuch, as fèels the tyrant of the wood, 
Compell d to quit th' untaſted feaſt of blood 

zy daring huntimen : from the proſtr ate prey, 
He bends reluctant to the cave his way. 


His tecth he grinds; flames ſparkle from his eyes, 
And the wide foreft to his roar replies. | 
Her death-cold hand he feels; her voice fup- 
preſt, 


He marks; and mingled paſſions {well his breaſt. 
While from his lips, as rage or grief inſpire, 


Burſt loud laments, and execrations dire. 

High o'er the trees the moon began to tower, 
And to his view diſclos'd a ſha: dy bower, 
By which, a gurgling rill, as cryſtal bright, 
Shone like a mirror to the eye of nicht. 
Diſmounting there, with careful haſte be laid 
On the green turf the ſcarcely-breathing maid, 
And quick unclaſp'd the poliſh'd helm to bring 
The cooling water from the limpid ſpring : 
Which, o'er her face that ſham'd the lily's hue, 
With tr embling lan J he lightly frinLling threw, 
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At length the fair reviv'd, and darting round 
Her wildly-glancing eyes; with ſudden bound 


Up-ſprung from earth, the knight her hand de- 


tain'd, 
And thus in ſeeming agony complain'd. 
„ Lovelieſt, and beſt-belov'd, what means this 
ire ? 
Can Arthar's preſence cauſeleſs dread inſpirc ? 
Or falls the tender tear for Cador ? know, 
Not erring wrath, but juſtice dealt the blow. 
The golden buckler to a friend moſt true | 
Belong'd : that friend th' inſidious traitor flew. 
Soon as the tale I heard, my ſoul decreed, 
To take due vengeance for the ruthleſs deed. 
But ah! far worſe : with Britain's foes combin'd, 
To ſeize my fair tl aſpiring youth defign'd ; _ 
'Then yield her charms the hated Saxon's prey, 
And hold the land in tributary ſway,” 
„ Ceaſe, ſhe return'd, and ſtrive no more to 
blind x 
With error's thin-wove veil my eaſy mind, 
Thy ſpecious tale too fondly I believ'd; 
But Inogen can be no more deceiv'd. 
1 deem'd thy words could flow from truth alone; 
That Arthur's breaſt was virtue's hallow'd throne. 
Ah! wherefore iwerve thy ſteps from honor”: 
road, | 


To flaughter's blood-ſtain'd path, and tangled 


maze of fraud? 


He 
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He calls atteſting heaven ; he weeps, he ſighs, 


And every art of ſoit perſuaſion tries. 

But, as he marks his fraudful efforts vain, 

His vows with horror, love with fix'd diſdain 

Repaid ; his black intent no more ſuppreſt, 

In all its hateful colours glar'd confeſt 

The fiend-like mind. Her trembling hand he 
graſps, 

In ſtrict embrace the maid relafiant claſps ; 

And, as th? habergeon, from his breaſt unbound, 

Helin, ſhield, and ponderous buckler preſs the 

ground. 


« III ſuit thoſe arms, the bliſsful hour, kit: cries, 


When beauty yields, the warrior's deareſt prize !” 
Aloud, her voice, the hapleſs virgin rears ; 
On heaven ſhe calls, and heaven in pity hears. 
Not diſtant far, and ſunk in ſoft repoſe, 

The toil-worn Dane found refuge from his woes. 
At length awaken'd by the ſhrieking fair, 
(Affliction ever claim'd his generous care) 

His faithful ſword, diſdaining cold delay, 

He graſp'd, and t'ward them bent his eager Way. 


The moon, that ſtill in chequer'd light array'd_ 


The duſky foreſt, to his view difplay'd 

'The gleam of arms, and gave him power to trac 
The well-known lineaments of Arthur's face. 
Faint and exhauſted, as the fair implor'd 

The tender pity of her ruthleſs lord, 
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So raſhly deem'd, forth from the covert broke 
” ern Valdemar, and thus indignant ſpoke : 
„ Oh ſtain to knighthood, and thy country's 
ſhame, 

May black oblivion henceforth veil thy name 1” 
Thro' night's dim ſhadows gleam'd the lifted 
{word, | 

And ſwift his weighty blade the Saxon lord 
Unſheath'd— thick darkneſs overcaſt the ſky ; 
The thunder rol? in rattling peals on high. 
Flaſh'd on each chief the lightning's vivid hue, 
Athwart, around, night's ſable ſpectres flew. 
Their ſhrieks re-echoed thro? the murky air: 
« Sons of the North, your cauſeleſs rage forbear ! 
Oh!] let not Odin's race their ſwords diſtain 
In kindred blood, and fate forewarn in vain !“ 
Thro' error blinded, and impetuons ire, 
Ti he craſh of elements, preſages dire, 
They hear regardleſs; parley they deſpiſe; 

Nor life, nor victory, but vengeance prize. 
Could buckler, helm ot proof, or triple mail 
Gainſt ſxill, and matchleſs force like theirs, avail | 
How then can they ſuch blows defenceleſs bear, 
Whoſe weight had cru{h'd th embattled ranks 01 


War? 


* An inſult offered to a lady in the romantic ages was 
confidered as the moſt atrocious crime. | 
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The combat's o'er—the ſhrieks of death re- 
ſound; 8 
The tempeſt rolls away; and on the ground 
Brave Valdemar lies breathleſs: by his ſide 
Stern Hengiſt ſinking, thus in fury cried. 
« Such agoniſing pangs as theſe I feel, 
Keen as the ſearchings of this deadly ſteel, 
Ye hags of darkneſs, be it yours to know 
In Nifleim's gloomy depth, th' abode of woe |— 
Ha!] it is thou, whoſe erring hand deſtroys _ 
My life, and blaſts my hope of promis'd joys 7? 
(For now the moon her ſplendid courſe reſum'd, 
And her bright train th' ethereal arch illum'd,) 
« But *tis enough ! thy death's, thy folly's meed: 
Not meanly foiPd, nor unreveng'd, I bleed. 
High be my ſeat in Odin's lofty hall! 
No warrior lives, to boaſt of Hengiſt's fall.“ 
On Valdemar's deep wounds he bends his eyes 
With joy malignant“ grimly ſmiles and dies. 
: When 
* Olaus Magnus concludes his account of the military 
exerciſes of the old Scandinavians in the following manner: 
ales erant, ut eis nullus labor inſolitus, nullus locus aſper, 
aut arduus erat, non armatus hoſtis formidoloſus, non mors 
ip!a terrorem eis incutere valuit; adeo ut quandoque in duello 
moricntes ſoluto in riſum ore per ſummam doloris diſſimu- 
lationem ſpiritum reddiderint.“ L. 15. C. 16. Quintus Cur- 
tius relates (L. 7. C. 10.) that Alexander, having condemn- 
ed to death ſome Sogdian priſoners, the inhabitants of a 
M 2 country 
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When Inogen the Daniſh monarch view'd 
Advance, loud-threatning, from the duſky wood, 
That 


country adjacent to antient Scythia, was ſurpriſed at their 
tcſhfying great joy by dancing and ſinging, and demanded 
the reaſon of it. They informed him that to periſh by the 
ignoble (the ſame ſentiment prevailcd among the Goths) was 
diſgraceſul; but to be reſtored to their forefathers by fo uluſ- 
trious a conqueror, cauſed them to celebrate their fate by 
dancing, and {ging their c/f/omary ſongs. This peculiar mode 
of defying or welcoming death, ſtrongly reſcmbles the fero- 
cious contempt which the North-American Indians diſplay 
at its approach, Many inſtances of the kiad are given by 
Bartholine. He mentions (L. 1. C. F.) a Daniſh princeſs, 
Who, though her huſband was flain before her face, and her 
ſon transfixed with ſpears, neither grew pale at the approach 
of death, nor changed the ſerenity of her countenance; 
but with her laſt breath reſolutely declared, that the ſhedding 
her blood ſhould cauſe the deſtruction of her enemies. A. 
warrior being taken priſoner, and offered his liberty, reject- 
ed it; but gratefully acknowledged his enemy's generous in- 
dulgence, in permitting him, according to his requeſt, to be 
burnt alive with ſome of his particular friends. Another 
endures, unmoved, the ſharpeſt torinents; anſwers with great 
compoſure his enemies? interrogatories, and talks with the 
ſame chearfulneſs as if ſitting at a banquet. Another, while 
his inteſtines were pulling out, is ſaid not to have uttered a 
groan. Bartholine quotes in a different chapter (L. 1. C. 


Io.) the epicedium which he ſung, while ſuffering the moſt _ 


grievous torments. It is much in the ſame ſtyle with Lod- 
broc's well-known ode, and like that, in ſeveral places, greatly 
reſembles the death-ſong of a Canadian ſavage, It appears 


probable, 
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That inſtant, from th' embrace of Hengiſt freed, 
She burſt away, and terror wing'd her ſpeed. 
Thus, in the falcon's ruthlefs talons borne, 
The gentle lark, ſweet minſtrel of the morn, | 
Beholds the eagle, from his airy height, 
With ſounding wings precipitate his flight: 


probable, that the + Norwegians in the tenth and eleventh 
_centuries diſcovered that part of America, and made fre- 
quent voyages to it. To ſuppoſe that ſo peculiar a mode of 
ſetting death and their enemies” cruelty at defiance, orioi« 
nated from thoſe adventurers who ſettled there, and in 19» 
ceſs of time, might have been incorporated with the ori-1- 
nal inhabitants, would be too hazardous a conjecture. A 
ſimilarity between the cuſtoms of barbarous nations, 20 
proof of their being deſcended from the ſame race of ch 
ple; yet where the reſemblance. is ſingular and ſtriking, a 
in the above and following inſtance, it may not appear un- 
worthy notice, though uo particular inference can be drawa 
from it. The old Scythians, according to Herodotus (L. 4.) 
made cups of their enemies' ſculls, and carried tl eir / 2108 
about them, as marks of their valour, and emblems of vie- 
tory. It is well known, that the Indians in North America 
conſider the latter in the ſame light. The Gotlis, Who are 
generally allowed to be deſcended from the ancient Scy thi- 
ans, being no leſs poliſhed than theywere, and ſomewhat more 
fo than the Canadian nations now are, neglected the ſcalps | 
of their enemies, but faſhioned, like their anceſtors, their 
ſculls into cups, as more durable and elegant trophies of 
their military renown. 


+ Vide Mallet's Hiſt. of Denmark, v. 1. c. 17. 
As 
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As upwards bends her foe his wondring eyes, 
Freed from his graſp, uncertain where ſhe flies, 
She bounds away :—thus thro” the foreſt preſt 
The fair with trembling heart and panting breaſt. 
But leave we there the luckleſs maid to ſtray : 
Britain's brave prince demands the devious lay. 
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taken, Her flight deſcribed 
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ARTHUR takes ſhelter at the approach of nigit in a cottage.— Its 
inhabitonts deſcribed. Morning Arthur proceeds to the wood in. 


Surſuit of Valdemar, Meets Crado:; who informs him of his 


and Lionel s victory over the Saxons, and of the death of Guendolen. 


They leave the fore, and ſee Ellena on a heath adjoining to it. She 


arquaints Arthur of Inogen's having quitted the enchanted bor 


with an unknow! knieht ; of tbe weird /ifters' and. demons exul- 


tation on the occaſion ; of her ſwooning with horror at their ab- 
fearance, and finding herſc!f on a lonely heath, and reſtored to life 
by the care of an old ſhepherd. He approaches; fays that in all 
probability he had ſeen Inogen the preceding evening's and that he 
knight wwho accompanied her, bad tilled another, wore death Ellena 
told him cuould cauſe additional grief to Arthur. His lamentation 
for the ſuppoſed infidelity of Tnogen, and the death of Cador. Di 
pleaſed with. Cradoc, purſues the courſe he ſuppoſed Inogen to have 


herſelf in a little grove on the ſummit of a hill. Hacon aud his 
bards come to the ſame place in order to inter Sæveno. On Tnoger."s 
informing them who ſbe is, Hacon orders his bards to flay ber in 
revenge to Arthur, and to pleaſe the manes of his fon, A woy 
bright preſerves her, and Bills ber enemies: is grievouſly <vu0'rn7. 2 
Fimſelf. While Inogen is lamenting bis fate, and ended nouring t9 
aſſiſt bim, Arthur approaches, charges her with fal/hood, and with 
cauſing the death of Cador. She recriminates. Arthur renounces 


his love, and is going to leave her. Merlin appears, and informs 


them of the miſtake they laboured under; and that the weird {ers 


inſtead of counteracting by heir enchantments, as they propoſed to da, 
the decrees of fate, had brought about, through their interference, 
evhat Arthur himſelf could never have effected in his favour. That 


they foould never more molefl him; but in future ve confined to darts 


neſs amid the caverns of Heila. On obſerving that Tnoges ad 


Arthur expreſs compaſſion fer the knight, wwhom they ſuppoſed to 


have been ſlain by Hacon : he jhewvs him to be Tor, and cures bis 


wound by virtue of bis magic «wand. . Promiſes Tnogen to Arthur, 


end, with ſome advice to kin, concludes the Poem, 


oor. OY 


worn out with faiixue, foe reprſes 


[Ho 


OR, THE 


NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT. 
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Ar who found purſuit was vain (the 


„„ „ 
* Again her long-forſaken tale renews) 
Reſolv'd, when morn her lucid brow unveil'd, 
To pierce the foreſt that his foe conceal'd : 
For now repoſe, with toil inceſſant tir'd, 

Alike the knight, and panting ſteed requir'd. 

cep in a vale, adjacent to the wood, 

A humble dome, a ſtraw-roof'd cottage ſtood ; 
There dwelt a peaſant and his gentle wife 
Unknown to ſorrow flow'd their peaceful life : 
In rural cares their fleeting hours were ſpent ; 
Their labour pleaſure, and their wealth content. 
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While ſitting at their frugal eve's repaſt, 

And by their ſide their prattling children placed, 
Sudden, the trampling ſteed, the claſh of arms, 
With anxious fears their trembling hearts alarms. 
"Theſe fears, the warri or's gentle words diſpel ; 
% Ye peaceful natives of the lowly dell, 

On whom I call, no act of fury dread : 

The ſtorm of danger o'er the Been s ſhed 

Innocuous rolls nor I a_ Saxon chief: 

A Priton from a Briton claims relief; 

A friendly thelter, till the ſhades of night 

Diſperſe before the morning's cheerful light.“ 
The door unbarr'd in martial pomp array d, 

Before their view the warrior ſtood ditplay . 

What reverential awe their ſouls poſſeit! 

Their cyes fix d ſtedfaſt on their god-hke gueſt. 
Not mighty * Thor, in Runic rhymes renowned, 
From realms of iroſt returning conqueſt-crown'c, 
When ſelf.inſtinctive flew his dreadful mace, 

And cruſh'd beneath its weight the ciant race, 
In greater majeſty, amid the gods 
Applauding, role in Odin's bright abodes. 
His helm unbrac'd, how mild his features ſhone 


Solt as the radlance of the ſetting un. 


Thor was the Gothic Hercules, and finnouſed to have 
made f. 5 incurfions into the territerics cf tho vidnts ard 
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The children, frichtned at the armour's blaze, 
Cling round the mother, and in terror gaze. 

While ſmiles bei nignant brigutened o'er his faces 
He claſp'd their tender hands with gentle grace, 
And thus addreſt them: “ Every fear remove, 

Ye lovely objects of f connubiel love! | 
Curſt be the wretch who wrongs your tender years, 
And fills the harmleſs ſhepherd's eye with tears.” 
Then pauſed.—* Oh, thus ma ay 1 be bleſt, he 

ried, 
And deeply mus'd on Inogen, and ſigh'd. 

A tender ſigh from {weet affection ſprung, 

Not from th' impailion'd breait in anguith wrung 

For ſoon he deem'd, the fair, his labours oer, 

Would cr own wit! h {miles of joy the peaceful 
hour. 

But ah ! how oft „When bright the morning ſhin 

Loud roars the tempeſt ere the ſun declines. 

What ills unſeen the mort! race annoy ? 
How frequent falls th? untaſted cup of joy, 
Daſh'd rom 1 our lip? Alas, to thee we owe, 
By contraſt dire, the bitter eſt pangs of woe ; 
Vain, vain Security ! as down thy tide, 

In ſtately pomp the barks triumphant glide z 
And the wiſh? d ſhore ariſes full to view, 

In colours trick'd that mock the raizbow's hue : 
Already Fancy treads the promis'd coaſt, 


Doubt flies, and Hope in cer tainty ſeems loſt ; 
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But Diſappointment's clouded form behind 
Malignant ſcowls, and bids the adverſe wind 
In all its fury rage. Death's dreadful form 
Rides on the wave, and Terror ſwells the ſtorm | 
Embolden'd by the hero's words, advance 
The infant pair: oftimes his weighty lance 
They vainly ſtrive to lift, and half-afraid 
Touch the keen edge of his deſtructive blade. 
Now mid the helm's white plumes their fingers 
fray: 5 | 1 
And with its ſculptur'd forms delighted play. 


The mother frowns and chides; whilſt in her eyes 


Joy conſcious ſprin gs, and her fei gn'd wrath belies. 
And now the chearful fire is rais'd z the board 


With choicer viands ſpread : while Britain's lord, 
To each fond child beſide him placed, imparts 
The grateful cates, and wins their little hearts. 
With added joy the parents' boſoms glow, 
And bleſſings on their noble gueſt beſtow : 
And form the wiſh they never felt before, 
That fate had granted them an ampler ſtore 
Of fortune's favours —but the with how vain ! 
Souls fraught with honour idle pomp diſdain. 
They mark the efforts of the heart alone; 
And willing minds all other wants atone. 
Oh Hoſpitality, thou power benign ! 
Tho' others bow not at thy ſacred ſhrine, 


Yet. 
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Yet may'ſt thou never from this realm depart, 
But find a temple in each Britiſh heart! 
he prince retires, and taſtes the ſweet repoſe, 
That nature on the ſons of toil beſtows. 
And now the cryſtal gates of heaven unfold ; 
The purple clouds are edg'd with gleams of gold. 
With ſparkling dew the wed thin-woven ſhines, 
That o'er the gratis the buſy inſect twines: 
Or on the buoyant air ſublimely borne, 
_ Floats tremulous before the breeze of morn. 
The lark aſcending pours the lengthened ſtrain, 
The lapwing ſcreams along the diſtant plain. 
The falcon towers aloft on level wings, 
And the gay linnet on the hawthorn ſings. 
Their carols echoed from the diſtant groves, 
The thruſh and blackbird hail their feather'd loves. 
Ihe jay, the pie, their notes diſcordant ſtrain, 
And the lorn ſtock-doves on their elms complain. 
Arthur, ariſing from the bower of reſt, 
Diſdaining peaceful eaſe, his courſer preſt. 
To heaven the parents' ſecret prayers ariſe: 
And the tear trembling in the children's eyes, 
As ſad they view their roval gueſt depart, 
More ſtrongly ſpeaks the feelings of the heart, 
Than ſtudied eloquence can ever reach 
With all the labour'd pomp, and grace of f. pech. 
The hero mark'd, and ſoftened at the view, 
With accent mild thus kindly bade adieu: 
„Kind 
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* Kind cottagers, may never danger rude 

Invade theſe bliſsful bowers of folitude ! 

But as thro” life's extended path you ſtray, 

Peace guide your ſteps, and pleature lmooth your 

way! 5 

Such joys as ſuit your gentle ſpirits prove, 

Content unenvied, and unchanging love.“ 
And now the duſky foreſt he pervades, 

Bewilder'd in its labyrinth of ſhades. 

Oftimes aloud on Valdemar he cries; 

Jo mort tal combat Valdemar defies. 


Then liſt'ning, ſto ps his courſe: : no voice replied ; 


Nor tound was heard, {ave when the br eezes lig d 


Thro' quivering leaves; or as they died away, 

Phe diſtant ſtream's low murmurs No delay 

His keen impatience brooks: in wrathful mood 

He ſhakes the reins, and threads the mazy wood, 
At length approach'd a knight cf martial mien 

Nix'd with the laurel's victor-wreath was ſeen 

The cypreſs branch dark-weaving o'er his head: 

While bars of ſable iron thick befpread 

His ſplendid arniour. Crados hus deſign'd 

4 expreſs the 11 4 emotions of his mind. 

The youth began: Tho' envious fate dented 

To ſhare thy matchleſs fame by Deva's ſide, 

Yet of thy friend's renown can Avon tel, 

' Leiide whoſe banks the ſtrength of Ulän fell. 
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Galicia's ſons, and many a Britiſh knight, 
We found entrench'd ; but kindling at our fight, 
They calPd aloud to arms; nor we ſuppreſt 
The growing ardour that inflam'd their breaſt. 
By Avon's Steam, the foes embattled pride 
Appears :—the foes our flender band deride. 
But ſoon they find, when in his country's cauſe, 
His vengeful blade the generous Briton draws, 
Nor numbers terrify, nor threats affright, 
But ſwell his fury, and augment his might. 

« As Lionel our bands to conqueſt led, 


In arms unmatch'd, and ſtrew'd the field with 


dead, 
A random arrow pierc'd his as 5 brain, 
And cruſh'd beneath its weight he preſt the plain. 
The Saxon chief exulting at the view, 
Wav'd his keen iword, and t'ward the hero flew 
With lightning-fpeed-—The meditated blow 
To ward, and bern him from his ruthleſs foe e, 
A gentle youth ſpurr'd {wittiy o'er the field, 
And ſmote, but vainly ſmote, th' impaſſive ſhield 
Of gloomy Ulſin; who in fury cried: 
Rath boy! full dearly ſhalt thou rue the pride 
That urg'd thee, mid the ſtrife of ſpears, to wage 
Unequal war, and brave a champion's rage. 
Ah! cruel was the threat, and dire the blow, 
That laid our weak, vet kind aſſociate low: 


But 
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But ſoon, releas'd from his incumbent ſteed, 
Brave Lionel aveng'd the ruthleſs deed. 
Stern Ulfin fell beneath his force ſubdued, 
The vaxons fled, and death their flight purſu'd. 
« My friend, whoſe gentle breaſt is pity's throne, 
Hut not to thee is Lionel unknown, 
T' unlooſe his kind preſerver's helmet, flew, 
But ah, what horror ſeiz'd his ſoul to view 
(As bath'd in ſummer ſhowers, her languid head 
The lily droops) his ever conſtant maid 
Pale, tinking on the plain !—in evil hour 
Beneath the ſtorm thus ſunk the faireſt flower 
That deck'd the field of glory—was it thine 
Amid the ſhock of claſhing arms to ſhine ? 
Ah no, ſweet maid ! a father claim'd thy care, 


Now ſunk with grief, too weighty long to bear; 


A lover too, with anguiſh wild deftraught— 
Can he endure a life ſo dearly bought ? 

„ mark'd where loſt in ſpeechleſs woe he ſtood, 
And haſtned to his aid : the guſhing blood 
Eftrove to ſtaunch ; and o'er the fatal wound, 


My folded ſcarf with trembling haſte I bound. 


« As now, wild-gazing on the hapleſs maid, 


With dire intent he graſp'd the reeking blade, 

Her eye-lids ſhe unclos'd, his hand ſhe preſt 

With trembling hand, and thus the youth addreſt: 
« If, as I truſt, thy Guendolen was dear, 


I charge thee from the murtherous thought forbear. 


Let 
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Let me not die in vain, nor thou deſpiſe 
That life, which dearer than my own I prize: 
Then we thall meet in happier realms, and prove 
The joys that virtue crown, and faithful love! 
Jo ſooth her parting ſoul the knight complied, 
Cheer'd with the thought, the faintly ſmiled and 
died.“ | 
Thus Arthur: “ Say, what yet I dread to know, 
Lives {till our friend beneath the weight of woe ?” 
« If that may life be call'd, the knight replies, 
In ſilent anguiſh, tears, and broken ſighs, 
To ſhun the ſight of man, the face of day, 
And wear in lonely ſhades the hours away. 
He lives But ah! with me his fate deplore, 
He lives to friendſhip, and to fame no more. 
To roam the wild, to ſtem the furging main, 
And mix with warriors in th' embattled pln, 
Be henceforth mine alone: the rage of fight, 
And ſhouts of heroes give ſevere delight. 
Then, tho' they fall, they fall as ſuits the brave; 
And ſweet the ſorrow that bedews their grave. 
Of them we think with joy—their acts of fame 
Riſe grateful on the ſoul, that glows with kindred 
flame, 
But may I nc'er again the witneſs prove 
To the deep forrows of deſpairing love; 
To beauty blaſted in its opening bloom, 
And valour pining o'er the filent tomb.“ 
N « Full 
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«Full well, the prince return'd, thy heart I KNOW, 
That feels feverely thus another's woe. 
But wiſh not theie emotions &er ſuppreſt, 


"That ſadly ſoothing harmonize the breaſt. 


Haſte, haſte, ye hours] when Inogen's ſweet ſmiles 
Shall more than recompence her Arthur's toils : 
Who ne'er unpitying ſaw another grieve, | 


Nor mark'd diſtreſs the ſtrove not to releve. 


hen, the fad victim of diſaſtrous love 


Shall tender friendſhip's ſoft attentions prove. 


His oft-repeated tale of woe we'll hear, 
And frequent drop the ſympathetic tear. 


His Guendolen ſhall be our conſtant theme 


For weak the thought to check th' impetuons 
ſtream 


Of high-ſwolPn forrow : give the torrent way, 


The turbid billows of themſelves decay. 

Our care, and time's ſoft hand, may from his breaſt 
The characters, by anguiſh deep impreſt, 

Eraſe ; tumultuous paſſions ceaſe to flow, 


And calm regret ſucceed the ſtorms of woe.” 


And now emerging from the ſhades, they fpied 


On the wild heath, a moſſy rock beſide, 


In penſive ſorrow loſt, a female ſtand, 

Her drooping head ſupported on her hand. 
Swift they approach'd, ſhe ſtarted at the view, 
For well the prince th' afflicted virgin knew. 


| 4 Hoy. 
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« How happy thus to meet, he raptur'd ſaid, 
The dear companion of my lovely maid | 
Ten thouſand tender queſtions I would atk, 
And ſure to Ellena no cruel taſk, 
Of her my ſoul adores.“ — With ſtreaming eyes, 
Silent awhile ſhe ſtands, and thus replies. 

« Unhappy prince! whom I in grief behold, 
A dreadful tale muſt Ellena unfold : 

With patience ſteel thy breaſt; and learn to bear 
Thoſe ills that muſt thy foul with anguiſh tear. 
A ſweet abode, by Merlin's art deſign'd, 

Long time thy Inogen and me conſin'd: 
There, pleas'd I dwelt, convinc'd no mortal power, 
Without his aid, could pierce the ſecret bower. 

And there, thy praiſe, O Arthur ! was our theme, 

Een from the riſing to the ſetting beam. 

And oft the fair, as ſhe thy actions nam'd, 

My faint applauſe, and cold indifference blam'd: 
And ſure her heart is thine—each word, each look, 
Phe tender feelings of her heart beſpoke. 

But yeſter-morn Oh never to return, 

That fatal day for which J vainly mourn; 

She left the dome, and loſt in thought profound, 

Urg'd her lone courſe towards th' encircling 
bound. 

Such was her frequent wont. At length the ſun 

Had more than half his deſtin'd journey run: 
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With boding heart, and trembling haſte, the plain 
I croſs ; and loudly call, but call in vain : 

The mound I ſcale ; the fair at length I view, — 
'Tho' diſtant, well thy Inogen I knew, 


Dorne on the courſer of a ſtately knight — 
What grief, what horror, ſeiz'd me at the ſight! 


Nor long could I indulge my heart-felt woes, 


Black in the North a threatening cloud aroſe, 
And wrapt in gloom the {ky : the lightning's glare, 

Dire ſpectres gliding thro' the troubled air, 

Diſclos'd ; and while my heart beat thick with 


RY, 
Sounds more than mortal burſt my liſtening car, 
% Demons rejoice | ſucceſs our cauſe has crown'd. 
Let tranſport in your glowing boſoms bound; 
Heaven's purpos'd will, and Merlin' s power de- 
ſpiſe; 


For Inogen's the daring Saxon's prize !” 


c Nor long could I ſuſtain thoſe ſcenes of dread; 
I ſunk to earth—my wavering ſenſes fled. 
A hoary ſwain, who on his champain drear, 


By day and night attends his fleecy care, 


Here found me ſpeechleſs, pale to him I owe 
My life, devoted to conſuming woe.“ 
The prince, attentive while the virgin ſpeaks, 


(Nor word nor ſigh his awful filence breaks) 


Now upward gazes; loſt in thought profound, 


His eyes unmov'd, now fixes on the ground. 


To 
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To deadly paleneſs fades youth's blooming hue; 

Cold on his forehead ſtarts the briny dew. 

Now, bending on the maid his flaming eyes, 

In trembling, broken accents thus he cries 

6 Thou once wert true, by Inogen approv'd ; 
Lov'd by the fair, my ſoul moſt dearly lov'd. 

But if thy ſubtle tale the virgin wrongs, 

Unpitying vengeance to this arm belongs, 

Thy teeming innocence, thy beauteous form, 

Shall fave thee not from wrath's impending ſtorm. 

Oh, yet unſay the words! unſay, and live, 

Crown'd with my favour—1 thy fraud forgive. 
And wilt thou not? Oh miſery extreme 

What now is glory but a vacant dream ?— 

Yet ſtill I hope—perchance the faithful maid, 


By violence compell'd, or art betray'd, DE ; 
Forſook the bower—on that, my foul repoſe _ | 
Thy truit; that thought alone can ſooth my woes.” 
Thus Ellena: „ Alas, 1 mourn thy fate; 
For yonder ſwain has tidings to relate, 
That much I fear with deeper wounds will gore 
Thy breaſt, and add freſh weight to ſorrow's ſtore.” 
« Hail, prince! the peaſant cried, whoſe high 
renown | 
Has reach'd the ſhepherd of the lonely down. 
But yeſternight, in ſemblance like the dead, 
Stretch'd on the carth I found this gentle maid. 


Nor 
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Nor ſavage is my breaſt, tho' long eſtrang'd 
From peopled towns, theſe dreary wilds I've 
rang'd. 
Her tale my care repaid : I know thy grief, 
And wyh 'twere mine to give thy ſoul relief. 
Laſt eve, while ſtreaks of ſlow-decreaſing light 
Broider'd the purple clouds, on yonder height, 
Impending o'er the glade, I penſive lay, 
And mark'd the varied tints of cloling day. 
Sudden, a knight and damſel met my view, 
Full ſwift their courſer o'er the valley flew : 


I gazed intent: and lo, athwart their courſe 


Another warrior came, and brief diſcourſe 
In ſeeming friendſhip held; but {oon the ground 
Receiv'd his weight: I heard loud ſhrieks reſound. 
Soon to my view, the dame and ruthleſs knight 
Were loſt : the wood conceal'd them from my 
light. oy 
And, as this morn I guided to the dell 
Yon maid, to note the hapleſs youth who fell ; 
Sorely we wept, and cried : To Britain's lord, 
What added forrow will thy fate afford?“ _ 
« Lead to the fatal ſcene,” the prince return'd, 
W hilit his rack'd mind with fierce impatience _ 
burn'd ; | 
„Shepherd, lead on!“ They went, and in their 
way, 
Inſtarr'd with gems, a golden bracelet lay; 
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Nor lay unnotic'd to his piercing eyes: 

Diſmounting ſwift, he ſeiz'd the radiant prize, 
His former gift, which round her arm, the fair, 

Memorial of his love, had vow'd to wear. 

He preſt it to his lips; with ſudden ſtart 

Then backward ſprung, as if a {corpion's dart 

His hand had pierc'd. Alas! too ſure a ſign, 

He cried, that Inogen's no longer mine. 

Deteſted emblem (once how highly priz'd) 

Of love eftrang'd, and conſtancy Gets ds 

Hence from my ſight Now Cador's c corſe he 

view'd, e 

With hoary mots, and fac ded leaves beſtr ew'd. 
In days of old, not yet did we invade 

The harmleſs tenants of the woodland thade, 

The crimſon-breaſted warbler Oer the ſlain, 

While frequent role his melancholy ſtrain, 

Wich pions care, 'twas all he could, ſupplied 

The funeral rites, by ruthleis man denied. 
While from his eyes the guſhing tears deſcend, 

The hero knelt belide his hapleſs friend: 

His clay-cold hand, within his own, he preſt, 
And thus pour d forth the ſorrows of his breaft. 
„ Oh, doom'd tod foon fate's dire decrees to 

prove! 

Cador, I lov'd thee with a brother's love 

Could not thy beauteous torm, thy tender ige, 


Protect thee trom deitruction's waltetul rage? 
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But vengeance ſhall be mine!“ he riſing ſaid, 
Whilſt his hand trembled on the thirſty blade. 

« Yet thou, alas] no more wilt glad thoſe eyes 
Een hope, affliction's laſt ſad refuge, flies 

My cheerleſs breaſt : for thee, deceitful fair! 
Alone, 1 wiſh'd to breathe the vital air. 

Thee, to my ſoul, I ever dearer held 

Than fame, or conqueſt, in th' embattled fielt : 
Dearer than empire Oh, the thought how vain! 
Unleſs with thce partaking, I diſdain 

The pomp of ſtate : the glories of a throne 

To me were irkſome, if poſſeſt alone. 


Joyleſs, as ſummer ſuns that heaven illume, 

When eaſtern blaſts have nipt ſpring's opening 
bloom. EN | | 

Why aggravate my woes? thy cauſeleſs hate 
Had ſoon conſign'd me to the arms of fate. 
i Alas! I needed not a ſecond wound — 
: The youth, who here lies bleeding on the ground, 
Should not have fall'n thro' thee, ungrateful maid 
Is thus his friendſhip, thus my love repaid ? 
1 Alas! how blind is erring man to fate? 
( Thy doom, O Lionel! Imourn'd fo late, 
EE Excites but envy now— let Arthur ſhare 

Thy pity, and exchange the tender tear 

He gave to thee—thy happier fortune prize! 
Pure is thy love, an inmate of the ſkies 
Shall ſooth thy ſoul, and fan the ſacred flame, 
i While mine is darken'd with deſpair and ſhame.” 
| This 
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This ſaid, while agony his boſom wrung, 
Proſtrate on earth, his trembling iunbs he flung. 
Cradoc, who mark'd his fierce conilicting thro2s, 
As in his melting heart compafſion roſe, 
Approach'd; his hand he graſp'd, and while the 

tear | | 
Swell'd in his eyes, thus urg'd his ſpeech ſevere. 

« Ts this the Saxon's dread, and Britain's boaſt, 
This knight in mean deſpair, ignobly loſt, 
Shall thus a gallant youth's untimely fall, 

Who meets the common fate ordain'd to all, 

Like a ſoft virgin's, ſhake th' heroic mind, 

For glorious acts, for empire's toils deſign'd? 

How weak, how poor! or ſhall a luckleſs maid, 

Thy love betraying, or herſelf betray'd, 

Still may'ſt thou doubt, excite theſe ſtorms of woe 

That lay the honours of the mighty low? 

Awake! fame calls thee, vengeance bids thee riſe 

Yon bleeding corſe aloud for vengeance crics. 

If thou its ſacred voice refuſe to hear, 

By him who rules the vaulted ſkies I ſwear, 

Thy Cador's foe this inſtant to purſue, 

And claim the fight, the fame to Arthur due!“ 
As ftarts the fever'd wretch in wild affright, 

Waked from the troubled viſions of the night, 

The prince aroſe; his eyes on Cradoc turn'd, 

Thro' ſorrow's tear, the flames of anger burn'd. 


« Hartn 
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4% Harſh are thy words, he cried, and rude thy 
Zeal 5 
"Tis thine to reaſon, but *tis mine to feel. 
Thou ſeek the foe ? full bold is the defign— 
But, Cradoc, death or fame, or both are mine l“ 
Frowning, he ſpeaks ; the barbed ſtecd beſtrides, 
And gores with needleſs ſteel his panting ſides. 
The maid, the ſhepherd wept, and Cradoc 
mourn'd, 1 
To lee his purport kind, ſo ill return 4: 
But far more decply felt, than words unkind, 
The woes that rack'd his much-lov'd hero's mind 
Then, truſting to the ſwain th? afflicted fair, 


With ample promiſe to reward his care, 


He onward urg'd his fteed; and thro? the wood 
With friendly haſte the warriors courſe purſu'd. 
But now to Inogen the trains belong: 

Bright maid, deſerving of a nobler long. 

Sprinkled with hoary dew, and wrapt in night, 

Beucath th' embowering {hades the bends her 
flight; 

And, terror- ſtruck, in every gale that blows, 

Hears the ſwift footſteps of purſuing foes. 

The branches ſeize her liglitly-waving hair ; 

Her robes, rude thorns and pointed brambles tear: 

The brake the picrees, and o'er crags the bounds, 

Swift as the timid 1e, nor beeds her painf: I 
_ wounds. 


Here 
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Here fain the muſe her mournful tale would 
cloie, | | 
But fears on fears increas'd, and woes on woes. ; 
Ihe foreſt now was pals'd, night roll'd away 5 
Her ſable vapours, and the morning ray 
Chequer'd the eaſt of heaven with dubious light, 
As o'er the champain drear ſhe urg'd her light, 
At length her feeble limbs their aid deny: 
She faints, ſhe ſtaggers; and deholding nigli 
A pine-clad height in duſky robes arrav'd, 


Hhe ſeeks repoſe bencath the grateful hade. 


BS. 


Beſide the place where lay th' afflicted dame, 
tern Hacon, and his warrior minſtrels came, 
Olwald and Eric: in their arms they bore 

7 2 

The youth who ſunk amid the battle's roar, 
T-fated Sweno. „Here, the monarch cri: 

7 » 
Let us the laſt funereal obſequies _ 
Grant to my hapleſs ſon: and be the liglit 
| af S 
Of morn a witneſs to our 1olemn rite, 
Place his ſtrong lance, and buckler in the grave“; 


pirits of the brave: 


1 
4 


Such honours ſuit the! 


Then 


Ol this ancient cuſtom an inſtance was given p. 94. An 


N * 
5 7 5 2 = N 2 TS FF. nd 8 end * 
0 * EC 6 5 y 3 5 3 pF * bo + & A LF = Ms % [7 8 8 Y A 
T ͤ „ a CT nA i.... 2s ey Po gs A EE ISO 
AI Rat 3 „ !!!; ß ̃—. , ̃ „77 ] 8 
r 1 NC CES PE COINS ON Pant 1 ISL IS 5 = 
4 "i 1 8 = EE A LEY * 


? : [aernaneli tif as Ins AO 4 3 : 
older one occurs in Plutareli's life of Thecus WHO mentions 5 
that his fuppo fed tomb ur the ul ud of Scyros being opencd - 5 

L 2% 
by command of Cynon; bones of a vali nee, à ſpcar pointed 3 

: : a i WNT 8 Y a Ik 
with braſs, aud a word, were found, in it. lu Ezekiel, c. 2 
XXXIIi. v. 22 it is faid of Kleſcchi and FTubal, that * they 4? 1 
* 2 11 p wat] oe 11) I. | Are ) ; , 1 1 Fo} 15 ! 5 f 
2107 31% Wann tie DODOUY Wilen are 80 4e þ hell With 


* Wer 


their 


188 A R T H U R. Box VII 


Then ver the cell let tones memorial riſe: 


And ere to Odin's hall thy ſpirit flies, 

On thy ſad ſire with pitying eye look down, 
Till keen revenge his ſoul with raptare crown! 
Jogether then, for now the light of day, 
Man's friendly converſe, nature's rich array, 


Is hateful all, we'll ſeek the bright abode, 


Vhere fit the chiefs of old around their warrior 


god.“ | 
The bards obey : their keen-edg'd falchions 
| wound 
Earth's yielding boſom, and the ſtubborn ground, 
By toil ſubdu'd, a gloomy depth diſclos'd ; 


And there in night the hapleſs youth repos'd. 


their weapons of war, and they have laid their ſwords under 
their beads,” &c. that is, they ſhall not be buried with their 
arms like brave men. It has been conjectured, that by Meſech 
and Tubal, the Scythians or ſome neighbouring people were 
meant; and it is generally thought that the Grecians were 
deſcended from that numerous and wide- extended race. The 
heaps of ſtone or carth, of which ſo many ſtill remain among 


us, accumulated in honour of diſtinguiſhed leaders, and pillars 


of ſtone erected to their memory, was a cuſtom not peculiar 
to the Goths, but prevailed among the Jews likewiſe, end 
other ancient nations. It is particularly noticed in the ſecond 
book of Samuel, c. xvii. v. 17, 18. And in the Hercules 
Furens of Euripides, Theſeus aſſures his friend that the Athe- 
nians ſhall offer ſacrifices, and erect heaps of ſtones to his 


memory. Quai, AαονE,ꝑZ t ELOYHOMATS. 
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The ſire, while down his furrow'd cheek the 
tear 25 

Of anguiſh trickled, bade his minſtrels rear 

The ſtrain funereal- when a ruſtling ſound 

Roſe in th' adjacent brake: he gazed around, 

And mark'd advancing flow, the Britiſh fair, 

With trembling footſteps and dejected air. 

ce Say, who art thou, with fury-gleaming eyes, 

And frowning brow, the haughty monacch cries; 

Who thus haſt dar'd from covert ſhades to view 

The rites ſepulchral to the mighty due? 


Haſt mark'd thoſe tears a warrior ſhould diſdain, 


Wrung from th' indignant heart, that flow in 
Win 

As ſounds the lyre ſuſpended, when the wings 
Of zephyr lightly ſweep its trembling ſtrings, 
She thus replied in accents ſweet and low, 
e came not here to mark thy ſecret woe. 
Alas, another's grief I need not ſnare 
Too great my own; too weighty long to bear 
Oh; when thou know'ſt my fate thro” him I lov'd 
What various ills toft Inogen has provid” — 

« Ha, Inogen | exulting, he replies, 
| Malignant tranſport gleaming in his eyes, 


Fate, thou haſt done enough : revenge is mine 


My foul deſponding ſhall no more repine 
At unrequited wrongs. Thro' thee my friends 
Are fall'n; and Sweno to the grave deicends 


In 


— * - * r 
5 MC * >. a 2 r * n . x 
F - 1 * K E os 1 — 3 — 1 9 Lana 1 o 1 8 
n e 1 > 5 ot; SEM CE Ky 
5 3 ht 2 * i * 3 1 S Fir 
ALS YES * 


bs 
3 
n 


. 


Eh os RR" DESO Tide 8 by n Wen 
8 TY; 1 bl} 1 ES NE 2 n 9 7 
n 4 2 E 2 . * 9 nn 
n * br N N 


A 


e 
3 
n ay 


n 
PR 1285 
8 LE STE 


r 


A 
r 


Is placed alone—When lo! with looſen'd rein 
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In manhood's bloom. Seize, Eric, ſeize the maid 
Strict retribution ſhall be amply paid. 
Thy blood, my much-lov'd Sweno's ſhall atone, 
And Arthur mid the pride of triumph groan.” 
The bard, obedient to his ruthleſs lord, 
Approach d the maid, and wav'd thi unpitying 
{word. 5 ” 
With Lk dejected, and with folded hands, 
Affliction's ſculptur'd form, the virgin ſtands ; 
Then meekly lifts her pious glance on high; 
Her hope, her truſt, in him who rules the ſky, 
5 youthful knight came thundering o'er the plain. 
Hoh tower'd his helm, his arms illum'd the field, 
But no device adorn'd his argent ſhield. 


ce Stay 


* Aſkmole, in his Hiſtory of the Ne noble Order of the 
Gorter, affirms, © that the true cauſe of Edward's creating 
thut order was, the reſtoration of king Arthur's Round Table ; 
to invite hither the gallant ſpirits from abroad, and endear 
them to himſelf.” And it is ſaid in the Aeinojrt of Ancient 


ry, that the ſhields of knights were white the firſt Vear 


after their reception, in imitation of the knights of the Round 


Tablz. Several writers indeed have confidered Arthur as 


the father of chivalry, and ſuppoſed that the firſt eſtabliſiment 


cf the kind was for political purpoſes, and the encouragement 
of military enthuſiaſm. But chivalry may be traced much 
higher; and white, unadorned fiuekds were in very ancient 


times borne by the candidates for martial glorv, who had not 
4 — * 7 


vet diſtinouithed themſclves by any remarkable exploit. The 


1 
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* Stay your raſh hands impatient thus he 
ſpoke, 


Can beauty's charms relentleſs wrath provoke ?” 


« Away, vain youth ! ſtern Hacon cried, away, 


Nor raſhly tempt thy fate-—'tis death to ſtay. 
Eric, perform my will! As o'er the maid. 
In act to ſtrike, the minſtrel rear'd his blade, 


fhiclds of Aſchylus“ © ſeven chiefs againſt Thebes”? are de- 
ſcribed 25 charged with armorial bearings, and the devices 
zre as happily choſen as any in romance; but thole of the 
private foldiers are me: tioned as white and plain and a youth 
who had never ſignalized himſelf is thus characterized by 
Virgil. | = | 


<* parma inglorius alba.“ 


Mallet obſerves, that when 4 young warrior firft enſiſted 


among the Scandinavians, they gave! 
Fuckler, which was called the eld of expeRation; and, at- 


cording to Plutarch, the greateſt part of the Cunbri {ſee his 


life of Marius) in their expedition againſt the Romans, had 


only white bucklers. "Theſe we may ſuppoſe were young men 


ho had never performed any memorable exploit. Thoſe whe 


had, it ſeems moſt prohablc, like the heroes of Greece, aſ- 


inmed armorial bearings and jr1pretles at a very early period 
of time: from which, and not from thoſe adopted in che 
cruſades, as ſome have conjectured, we may trace the oricin 
of Hereditary coats of arms. Hamlet, towards the durabi- 
ty of whoſe fame the pen of Shakſpeare has contributed 
more than could be effected by the ſongs of the Scalds, or 
records of hiſtory, is celebrated by Saxo-Grammaticus 
(J. 4.) for poſicſſing a ſhield in which bis moſt remarkable 


achons were exquiitely delineated, 


ILikr 


hint a white and fmooth 
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Like lightning darted thro? the ſtormy ſkies 
' Onward the kni ght with f pear protended ſhes, 
Thro' Eric's plaited mail, and breaſt it broke: 
Breathleſs he funk beneath the furious ſtroke. 
Oſwald, and Norway's lord in wrath advance? 
This ſhook the ſword, and that the flaming lance. 
The falchion's weight the deep- trench d ſhield 
confeſt, 
But that alone: while thro? the courſer”s breaſt t 
Its fatal way the monarch's weapon tore, 
And from the wound forth guſh'd the vital gore. 
While floundering {inks thy ſteed, O generous 
knight ! 
How dire thy peril in th' unequal nahe 1 
Swift o'er the drooping neck with active bound 
Forward he ſprung, and lightly touch'd the 
ground. 
Nor could he reaſſume the f pear—his foes 
Preſs on; and loudly with repeated blows 
His buckler rings : but ſoon he waved his blade, 
And blow for blow, and wound for wound repait. 
On Oſwald's creſt a dreadful ſtroke deſcends, 
The black plume levers, and the helmet rends ; 
The bone it cleaves, and, piercing to the brain, 


Th' informing ſpirit frees: as on the plain 
He breathleſs funk, what Hacon, then thy ire? 
What rage redoubled did By ſoul inſpire ? 

Reckleſ: 5 


> 
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Reckleſs of danger on the knight he flies ; 
And burſting blood their mail with crimſon dies. 
But ah ! not long could age the conflict bear, 
Whoſe guide was fury, and whole {trength deſpair. 
Deep in his breaſt he feels the deadly wound, 
And gnaws in bootleſs rage th? unconſcious ground. 
Where now are all thy glories, haughty king! 
Thy ſtately towers, thy halls that wont to ring 
With feſtive joy, or muſic's lofty ſtrain, 
Thy ſtern-brow'd warriors, and thy wide domain? 
Thy days are with the paſt—the fleeting ſcene 
Shall change, and be as thou hadſt never been 
Thro' thy lone halls ſhall ſigh the breeze of night, 
And ruſt conſume the trophies of thy might: 
Thy friends ſhall fink beneath the ruthleſs ſword; 
Or yield reluctant to a foreign lord: f 
On Norway's coaſt thy deeds be heard no more, 
And thy fame wither on a diſtant ſhore ! 
As now the half-expiring maiden view'd 
The knight triumphant, and her foes fubdu'd : 
« Bleſs, bounteous heaven! thus, as to earth ſhe 
bends 
Her ſuppliant knee, the fervent prayer aſcends, 
« Oh bleſs, for ſure to thee the cauſe belongs, 
This brave ayenger of a virgin's wrongs. | 
In war, be his the trophies of renown ! 


His hours of peace with joys perpetual crown | * 
O « To 
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The words that grief and terror had denied. 
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« To ſave thee, fair one, from a ruthleſs foe, 
Is the ſole tranſport I ſhall ever know. 


Thus finking on the ground, he faint replied, 


While from his wounds faſt flow'd the ſanguine 
tide. ans 

With panting heart, and forrow-ſtreaming eyes, 

The gentle maid to his aſſiſtance flies: 


The riven breaſt-plate ſhe unbound, and tore 


Her beauteous locks to ftaunch the ruſhing gore. 
As Oer her darling child the matron bends 
When fell difeaſe his tender fabric rends, | 

Thus Oer the youth th afflicted fair inclin'd, 


Nor heard the trampling ſteed, that now behind, 


Bati'd in hot foam, came panting ; nor eſpied 


The Britiſh hero ſtanding by her ſide. 


Ha, Inogen !”'—with wonder {truck ſhe turns, 
Now terror pales her cheek, now anger burns, 
« And is it thou |—with trembling voice he cries, 


Th' imperfect accents mix'd with broken ſighs, 


« That o'er a ſtranger knight—Oh loſt to fame 
Oh dire diſgrace to Britain's peerleſs dame | 
Had I but thus deſcended to the tomb; _ 
Had Inogen thus mourn'd her Arthur's doom, 
My beating breaſt with joy in death {ſhould {well, 
'Tho' thro thy cauſeleſs hate my Cador fell!“ 
 Rous'd at the name, rekindling wrath ſupplied 


e Canſt 
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« Canſt thou, O prince ! of Inogen complain, 

In whoſe dark breaft deceit and malice reign ? 

Speak'ſt thou of Cador with difſembled tears? 

'Thro? falſhood's miſt thy guilt more widely glares. 

But now I fear thee not—Of this poſſeſt“ 

A ſword ſhe ſeiz'd, and held it to her breaſt. 

« I lov'd thee, cruel man] my ſoul was thine— 

That idle love I to the winds confign. 

Dare not approach, unleſs to glut thine ire, 

Thou long'ſt to view me at thy feet expire.” 
In ſpeechleſs agony the hero ſtood; 
His hair uplifted roſe, his curdled blood 

Forgot to flow: not ſuch had been his form 

In war's fierce ſhock, in danger's direſt ſtorm : 

Not ſuch, thro' yawning earth in horror's hue, 

Had hell's black regions open'd to his view. 

« Oh Inogen ! long pauſing, he replies, 

Lo! from thy fight the hapleſs Arthur flies; 

And bears the barbed ſhaft, that, deep impreſt 

By cauieleſs hatred, rankles in his breaſt, 

To ſecret ſhades; and tho', his fate unknown, 

Unpitied, there he pours the dying groan, 

Be thine life's brighteſt joys—nor ever dread 

The juſt reproaches of his injur'd ſhade 1 
le ceas'd : on high the thunder's voice wa: 

heard, PETE 

While robed in light, heaven's azure vault ap- 
pear'd : 5 

7-5 Propitiuus 
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Propitious omen thro' the {ky ſerene, 
Rapid as thought, a ſable cloud was ſeen 
Smooth-gliding onward ; which approaching near 

In liquid air diflolv'd. The hoary ſeer 
Of Britain ſtood before their view confeſt, 

And thus th' attoniſh'd prince, and maid addreſt. 
6 For all the bleſſings that to heaven ye owe, 
With grateful rapture let your boſoms glow. 
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The ſcene of fate undrawn, no more diſplays 
Viſions of dread to ſhade your future days. 


= * 


: When Inogen, my weak, deluded child, 
g By fraudful vows, and ſemblant love beguil'd 
5 Nay, weep not, let no fears thy breaſt alarm; 


Thy troubles paſt a father's wrath difarm,— 
When ſhe forſook her ſolitary bower, _ 

Her fame, her virtue to the Saxon's power 

She gave—no Arthur to the dreary wood 
Convey'd thee, guiltleſs he of Cador's blood. 
The Dacian king, from Hengiſt's brutal Juſt 
Preſerv'd thee, and unconſcious ſtretch'd in duſt 
His bold ally: by mutual wounds they fell; 

And baffled thus, the deep-laid ſchemes of hell. 
The foes whom Arthur's force could ne'er ſubduc, 
By magic guarded, magic art o'erthrew, 

Thus oft the ſecret ſnare when falthood {preads, 
Tlerfelf ſhe fetters in the ſubtle threads : 
k And when dark malice aims the deadly wound, 


q TW envenom'd ſhafts againſt herſelf rebound. 
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And had not thus deluſion warp'd your mind, 
She ſcorn'd thy paſlion, thou thy ſuit reſign'd; 
Th' unhallow'd ſiſters, conſcious of the fame, | 
The well-earn'd honours that would crown thy 
mate, 

With ſuch dire ſkill the web of fate had wove, 
That not thy proweſs, nor her conſtant love 
Had ſaved you from their power: but now is loſt 
That power where, cinctur'd with eternal froſt, 
On Thule's diſtant ſhore, amid the clouds, 

Its glittering head afpiring * Hecla ſhrouds ! 
In whole dark cells internal thunders roar, _ 
While down its ſides the flaming torrents pour, 

And, urg'd by throes convulſive, to the ſkies 
Loud-hiſſing ſtreams, and glowing rocks ariſe 3 
There, groaning 1n its central cave profound, 
Tortur'd they lie, with chains of darkneſs bound, 
There let them, mid the echoing vault, complain, 
And gnaſh their teeth, and foam, and rage in Vain. 
For ſoon, thro' thee, religion's purer beam 
Zhall wide-diffuſive, o'er thoſe regions ſtream, 
Late ſubject to their will: before its ray 
Their tear-form'd gods {hall fade in night away. 


* Heela may be conſidered as the Atna of the North. It 
was ſuppoſed by the Gothic nations, before and after tlie 
introduction of Chriſtian'ty, to have been the receptacle of 
anners, in which they expiated their offences. 

Ol. Mag. L 2. C. 2. 3. Bart. L. 2. c. 6. 
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Does Inogen ſtill feel ſome pangs of woe 
At her brave champion's fate; would Arthur 
know, „ 5 
What generous youth in fight ſucceſscul prov'd, 
And ſav'd from barbarous men the fair he loy'd 2? 
Say, while I thus his fteely caſque unbind, 
Brings not remembrance to thy grateful mind 
Young Ivar's features, who to Britain came 


In thy defence, to win the meed of fame? 


Nor mortal are his wounds, tho' deep impreſt, 
The hoſtile weapons gor'd his generous breaſt: 
May ne'er miſchance annoy the knight who draws 


His righteous ſword in helpleſs virtue's cauſe | 


Ariſe, brave youth!“ he wav'd his wand on high, 
66 Ariſe, and thank the power who rules the fky !” 
With ſtrength reſtor'd from earth he ſprung; 
amaz'd, | 
On Merlin, Arthur, Inogen, he gaz'd : 
While ſilent joy the virgin's ſoul poſſeſt, 
The Britiſh hero to his glowing breaſt 
Claſps her bold champion, and in rapture cries ; 
A life that dearer than my own I prize, 
To thee I owe; and, ever, beſt of friends 
That deed of honour which all praiſe tranſcends, 
Within this grateful breaſt ſhall dwell cnſhrin'd, 
While memory keeps poteffion of my mind. 
And ſure, ſince Truth's bright beams have now 
reveal'd, 
What fraud too long in error's miſt conceal'd, 
| Alx 
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My fair will from her gentle breaſt remove 
Injurious doubts of my unchanging love: 
Her plighted vow, her kind conſent, at laſt 
Tis mine to claim: the ſtorm of danger paſt, 
Deign to partake the throne thou'rt born to grace, 
And, bleſſing Arthur, bleſs à generous race 

Doubtful, irreſolute, ſhe nought replies, 

But bends on Merlin her enquiring eyes. 

With fond paternal ſmiles he view'd the maid, 
Then graſp'd her hand, and thus to Arthur ſaid. 
« Accept this earneſt of a heart that's thine; 
The fair to thee with pleaſure I refign.” 

The prince, while extacy his ſoul poſſeſt, 

To his warm lips, the hand ſoft-yielding preſt. 
Conſenting {mites her ſoul accordant ſpeak, 
And, as the crimſon glow diſtains her check, 
Joy's ſweet ſenſations in her breaſt ariſe, 
And dart their radiance thro' her tear ful eyes. 

At break of morn, thus blend with ſummer 

ſhowers, Ee; + 
Heaven's roſeate beams, and wake the drooping 
flowers | 
Its brighteſt tints, each opening bloſſom ſhows, 
And robed in liquid light more rickly glows. 

The ſage proceeds: From this auſpicious day, 
Th' impending clouds of danger roll'd away, 
May never fell diſtruſt your peace annoy, 

But your paſt woes enhance your future joy 

Hail, 
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Hail, king of Britain! may thy worth adorn 
Th' exalted ſtate; on fame's ſtrong pinions borne, 
May to remoteſt realms thy acts extend, 
And to thy power each foe ſubmiſſive bend! 

I But oh, too far urge not the thirſt of fame |! 
Bright, but deſtructive, is Ambition's flame. 
Her cloud-aſpiring temple ſhines afar, 

Adorn'd with trophies, and the ſpoils of war, 
attractive to the view but mark beneath |! 

The baſeleſs fabric o'er the vault of death 
Hangs looſely-tottering— Thence inceſſant riſe 

The orphan's ſhrieks, th' afflicted widow's cries, 


And rive the conqueror's breaſt, tho' thron'd in 
| | ; ſtate, Fo 

; e fits mid ſhouting crouds in painful pomp elate. 
f Not thus in glory's annals be it thine, 

9 A meteor with malignant glare to {h' . 

| Cruſh ſtern oppreſſion, and the wrong d redreſs; 


Fight to protect, and conquer but to bleſs. 
Let laws maintain, let arts adorn thy ſway; 
And blend the olive with the victor bay! 
By acts like theſe, the firſt of names acquire; 
The friend of human-kind, thy country's ſire.” 
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